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Part I. Vol. II. 


CY 


\H E Doctor looking provily dull 
Between his Devil and his Fool, 


Whoſe Nu mber being now compleat 

To carr* on his Batavian Cheat; 5 
Andrew, with wide extended Ja ws, . 
Began a hideous bawling Noiſe, 

Whoſe Yellings were no ſooncr heard, 
But ſach a Crowd of Fools appear d, 
That plainly ſhcw'd how ſilly Brother 
By Inftin& does attract another. I 
80 among Wolves, when one's d lickreſt, 


By Howling he alarms the >, 
A 2 | WhO 


(4) 
Who in a Fury fly with ſpeed, 
Io help their Fellow in his Need. 
f No ſooner had the gaping Zary 
Tur: nd F oo], but there appear q a many 
Poys left their Huſtle and Trap- ball, 
| And cor 'd, at Merry Andrew's Call. 


Fat Ale-wives, and their Campaign Wene hes. 


Forſock their Brothel Doors and Benches. 
Porters, whoſe Shoulders were opprelt 
With Burthens, ſtood to hear a Jeſt. 

Each bulky Dray- .man-ſtopp'd his Dray, 
| To take a Hau, Hau, by the way. 
Young Vagabonds, and ſtroling Women, 
Lame Mumpers, and diſabled Seamen, 
Some ſcratching in their louſy Rags, 
Some hobling on their wooden Legs; 

All ſcamper 4 with what ſpeed they cou 4, 


- * encreaſe the growing Multitude. 


When the Fool's noiſy Acclamation 
Had gain d a rum rous Congregation 
Of tatter'd Mortals, only fit 
To laugh at Merry Andrew's s Wit, 


(5) 

The fulſome Di logue then began 
Betwixt the Maſter and the Man, 
And now and then, to pleaſe the Mob, 
The Devil lau ghing bore a Bob, 
w hoſe antick Garb and charcoal Face, 
Was to the Farce a wond' rous Grace; ; 
For things uncommon, tho uncouth, 
Will beſt an Engliſh Rabble ſooth, 
| Becauſe they're oft inclin'd to change, 

Not for what's better, but more ſtrange, 
| Nor are the Frape alone, we ſee, 
Bewitch'd to this Variety Z 
For Rakes of Honour, Lordly Beaus, 
Too oft neglect the beauteous Spouſe, 
And with a greater Guſt purſue 
The homely Face, becauſe it's new. 

Nay, tis a Faſhion grown of late, 
3s To chuſe Religon by its Date; 
For many, thro a ſtupid Zeal 
| To Novelty or Common-weal, 


Renounce the old Church, and the true one, 


To become Changelings to a new one. 


K After 
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After the Crowd of gaping Fools 
Had with ſtale Quibbles, Puns, and Bulls, 
Borrow'd long ſince from * Drolls, 
Been for a little Time accoſted, 
Till Andrew? s Stock Was quite exhauſted. 
The Dodtor then commands his Black 
To op n his Medicinal Pack, 


From whence, before A W ord he ſpeaks, 
A little Globe he nicely takes 
Retwixt his Finger and his Thumb, 
The Wonder of all Chr) ſtendom, 
ants no bigger than a Crum ; ; 
Then looking very ſtern and dread, 
Aue bridles up his jolter Head, 
And thus a Lecture does he give. 
Upon his Pill diminitive, 
Speaking his Merits i in the Proem, 
That's Audience might the better babes him. | 
From all the Corners of the Earth; | 
From Eaft and FP, from South and North ; 
From ſultry Climates, where the Heat 
Will make the coldeſt Pebble ſweat; 
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And from thoſe Icy frigid Zones, 
Where Waters are congeal d to Stones; 
From that ſtrange Land incognita, 


Where none but me eer found the way . 
From Spain, P, rance, , ah, and Holland, 
Prtugal,  Sweedland, Denmark, Poland ; 

From B lenbeim, where we won the bey 
Oer Lewis and Bavaria ; 'L 


From Rammelies, that famous Town, 
Where greater Wonders ſtill were done. 
Geneva too, 1 ſhould have hinted, 

Where Bi bles for the Saints are printed, 
a whoſe fam'd Univerſity 

lately took my laſt Degree. x 

From Utrick alſo, where I liv” d, 


And many Honours there receiv d. 

From theſe, and ſundry other Places, 

Vhere Arts and Learning ſhew there Faces 5 
As Hoſpitals for the Afflicted, 


by Popes and Kings long ſince erefied 


Where 
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Where Surgery and Phyf ck flouriſh, 


And are apply'd with Skill, to cheriſh e 
The needy Sick, who elſe muſt periſh, 5 
W here I my ſelf have long been tan d 


For Cures too many to be nam d. 
þ From all theſe Places am I come, 


| And other Parts of Chriſtendom, 


Io give m' Aſſiſtance now at Home, 


And, by 4 8 Bleſſing, to impart 


The hidden Pow r of Phy fic ck's 
Which, by long Study, I have bund 
Amon git the Secrets ander G Ground, 
Drawing ſuch Min'ral Vertues forth 
From the dark Caverns. of the Earth, 
That will reſtore the Blind to Sight, 


And make the Cripple walk upright : * 
Repair Conſumptive Lungs decay d, N 


And to the Living raiſe the Dead, 
Provided they Il be rul'd by Reaſon, 


And, take my Noſtrum in due Seaſon. 


The firſt rare Med'cine ! preſent ye. 
Alas! is but he leaſt of twenty. 


Behold 
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Behold with Wonder, tis, you ſee, 
Not half the Bigneſs of a Pen, 
Yet is it of ſuch mighty Force, 
| That tho you re ſtronger than : 2 Horſe, 
In ſpite of Sleep, Heat, Cold, or Paſſion, 
Twill have its uſual Operation ; 
And to the Patients Eaſe and Wonder, 
Will rumble in their Guts like Thunder 
That is, ſuppoſe you have about ye, 
Either witlun ye, or without ye, : 
Twenty Diſtempers, Pains, or Ailings, 
Scabs, Buboes, Nodes, Humps, Bumps, or — 
Gout, Dropſy, Scurvy, Phtiſick, Stone, 
Or other Ail i m Fleſh or Bone; y - 
Aches z in Shoulders, Head, or Heart, 
Legs, Thighs, or ſome remoter Part, 
Whether Invet rate and Nocturnal, 
Or leſs Luctif rous and Diurnal. T 
This little Pill will cauſe, moſt — 677 
in Nature ich a Hurly Burly . 
That ev'ry time, when by Extruſion, 


cauſes downward an Effuſion, - "i 


ts) 
'Twill op'rate where you're moſt W 
And carr* off one Diſeaſe at leaſt; 


Root out the Dregs of your Debauches, 4 
And leare you all as ſound as. Roaches; N14 


| Refine ye, renovate ye, clean. ve, 8 
And purge off all Diſtempers i in ye; 
Giving to either He or She 
A Stool for ey? ry Malady, 
And not one Motion more or leſs; - 
As near as Human Art can gueſt; 
For tis a Pill that ne'er.does fall = 
To operats from Head ta Tail; 
And is, I will be bold to tell you, 
: If juſtly priz d, of greater Value 
Than any Secret ever found 
Beneath the Stars above the Ground, 
By all the Medicinal ne 
Of Greſham or Phyſician Cold. 
With this. ſinall Doſe did I recover 
Three Eaſern Kings, when given over; 
In two Days time I made em leap 
And dance, that ſcarce before could creep 
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Who, to reward my Ailful Pains, 
Gave me three Medals hung 5 * Chains; | 
Too rich and weighty to be worn; 
Beſides, ſuch — Pride I ſcorn z 
Gravity, Learnir g, and Diſcretion, 
Better adorn a good Phyſician. 

Popes, Cardinals, and lofty Prelates, 
01d Fryars, Nuns, Monks, Punks, and Zealotsz 
High German Princes, Spaniſh Dons, 
Crars, Sultans,  Chams, and Preftor Folms. 
Dukes, Lords, and mighty Men of Wealth, 
la this anal Pill refor'd to Health, 
When no dull Oxthodox Phyſician 
Could help * em in their ſad Condition. | 
Thought I, a Pill of fo much Fame 3 
Ought not to want a learned Name, 
Therefore for mighty Cures t 'as done, 


Lcall it my Panpbarmacon - 12 
Whence you may find, that hear me peak | 
I'm not a Stranger to the Greek.” | 

A thouſand other Virtues ſtill 


could 1 aſcribe to this ag. 
a * 


| : By their ill Treatment, ſhould eccafion 
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But fulſome Praiſe begets a Loathing; bs UN % % % This i 
Too much of one thing's. good, for — | 
Next, I preſent ye with my Plaiſter, 

That heals and cures the worſt Difaſter; 

Hana 85 King's Evils, knotty Tumors, . 

Sores owing to a Flux of Humors, 

Hard Swellings, Ringworms;: Tetters, Cankers, 

: Nodes, Buboes, Ulcers, Scabs, or Shankers, © 

Wens, Whitloes, Bruiſes, Inflammations, 

Horns, Corns, kib'd Heels and Diflocations, - 

F ractures, Diſtortions, Strains, and Sprains, 

Old Aches, and all ſorts of Pains, 

By this my never-failing Plaiſter, 

Are cur'd as ſure as G- 's in Gloe fer + 

Clap it bus on the Part aggriev d. 

You'll in an Inſtant be reliev d, 

and then you'll ſay you're not- deceiv'd, * | 


11 Surgeons, wanting Skill or Care, 
(For many ſach we know there are) 


A Gangreens or Mortification, 


"T7 
This inftantly the Danger ſtops, 
Altho the Patient's paſt all Hopes; 
and will, I boldly dare maintain, ü 
Where e' er tis us'd, that Credit gain, 


Which vain Pretenders | cannot chuſe 
But, thro their Ign'rance, daily loſe; 
Tho' I confeſs, as Times now go, . 
Tis ſomething difficult to know 
The skilful Dor from the Quack: 

But if you'd ſhun that groſs Miſtake, 
Try me but i in the wort Condition; 

And I, you'll find, am the Phyſician; 

One Virtue more, upon the Faith 

ol Man, this exc lent Plaiſter hatft: | 
It cleans and heals infallibly 
Green Wounds i th twinkling of an Eye, 

By Cannon-Ball, or Piftol-ſhot, 

Contuſion inward, Thruſt, or cut, 
Given by Hatchet, Scythe, or Sword; 
Sheer of a heavy Log or Board, 
Rent of a Tenter-hook or Nail, 
braiſe of a Faulſhion'or a Flail; 


5 *Twill reinforce the Veins and Muſcles, 


Wes 
Unlucky Blow upon the Noddle 
| Given by Shove), Tongs, or Ladle, * 
When Man or Wife, thro' Provocation, 


Shall uſe ſuch Weapons in their Paſſion. | 
All broken Heads, and bloody Snouts, 


In Quarrels gain 4 at drunken Bouts : SLES 
All Kicks and Cufts, Thumps, Bumps, and Pinches, 


Given by Bullies to their Wenches. 
Beſides, it is « hir rave - Cod, 
For all new Marry'd Men to wear; 6 15 
La em but to their Reins apply t, 

And they ll perform with more Delight 
The Nuptial Bus neſs of the Night: 


And ſtrengthen the Spermatick Veſlels; _ 
Make the good Man ſo. much inclind 

| To love, and fo exceſſive kind, 

That, leaſt his Spouſe ſhould. find a Nack 

8 Of Jiting his prolifick Back, 4 ½2 1% Uli 
He d ſoon abound with ſuch 1 1 

5 Of Children, that would make him mutter 

To and them Milk, and Bread, and * 


* 
This Plaiſte, I can make appear, 
I daily ſent tor far and near, 
To help decrepit crazy Leachers, | 

And old decay'd F—k T—, 

Who've brought their Loyns to Mag ning Plaiſters 
By holding forth to H—y —, | 

Strange Wonders have I often done 

By this Reſtorative alone. 8 

An Indian Princeſs, in my Travel, 

Fzs troubV'd ſo with Stone and Gravel, 
| That all. Folks thou cht ſne would have 7d, 
Till I moſt artfully apply'd 
This Plaiſter to a certain Place, 

Moſt proper in ſo bad A Caſe; 

By which ſuch preſent Eaſe was given, 

That ſhe cry d out, ſhe was in Heaven 

well might ſhe breathe forth this — 

For by my pow'rful Application, Y 

[ made her void a Stone, in fine, 

Almoſt as big as both of mine; 

Which when ſhe ad done, ſhe did ariſe 

From her rich Couch, and kiſꝰd me twice; 8 
; | Gave 
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Gave me a Jewel for a Token, 


CE Worth more than yet I ever ſpoke o on. 


Once, when d travell'd from Majorq, 
With Don Sabaftine, into Turky, | 


B'ing much perſiraded by a — 921 
Of Baſſa's at Conflantinople, 


: We walk'd to the Grand Seignior's Court, 


Where he and all his Train reſort, 


. But found him roaring on the wW rack, 

With a ſtrange Weakneſs in his Back, 
5; Got, I ſuppoſe, by's Carnal Sins. 
Amongſt his Neſt of Concubines. 
Thought I, what tho this mighty Man 
Is a profeſs'd Mahometan, 


And Tooth and Nail maintains that Libel, 5 


The Alch'ran « gainſt the Hoh Bible, 
| Yet Chriſtians ought to do no ”Y 
Than help the Heathen i in Diſtreſs, 
Therefore, within my ſelf, ſaid I, 
He ſhall not in this Mis ry lie; 
| Tho' he's a Turk, Ill give him Eaſe, -- 
Let Turks uſe Chriſtians as they pleaſe. 


oo fte d 
Moſt mig 


To cure 
Or TII b 
with th 


bidding 
and du 
That fl 
When t 
Had 8 
This F 
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90 ftep'd into his Preſence-Room: 


Moſt mighty Prince, aid I, Im come 


To cure your Grievance in a Minute, 

Or I'll be hang'd by this Day Se'enniglit. 
With that he gave a gracious Nod. 
pilding me do w hate er I wou d. 

and did ſo kind a Smile impart, 

That ſhew'd him glad with all his Heart. 

| When thus the Grand and Mighty Turk : 
Had giv'n me leave to go to work, 

| This Plaiſter only I apply'd | 

Above his Rump from Side to Side, 


Which in a Moment's Time reliev'd him 


Whilſt thoſe about him ſtood amaz'd, 
And on the Chriſtian Doctor gaz'd, 
As if I'd been ſome Angel, ſent 
From Heav'n to eaſe his Puniſhment : 
With that the Seignior humbly bow'd, 
I'm well, ſays he, by all that's good; 
Then riſing from his Royal Chair, 
He thank d me for my Skill _ Care. 
c 


8 


Of all the wracking Pains that griev'd hint, 


And 


— 
( 18) 
And from his own left Side he drew, 
And gave to me in publick View, 
This Bucks-horn handl'd Scymiter, 


Which, to my Honcur, now 1 wear; 
Beſi des, a Purſe of Gold, I'm ſure, 
That at my Lodgings coſt me more 8 
Than fix full Hours to tell it o'er. 
A thouſand Wonders more than theſe, 
This Salve has done beyond the Seas, 
Beſi des the mighty Cures at Home, 
And other Parts of Chriſtendom, * 


But that 1 hate to tire your Patience 
With long impertinent Relations. 
Thirdly, Obſerve this little Paper, 
Which, without Flatt'ry, Boaſt, or Vapour. 
Contains, I juſtly may aſſert, 
The very Miracle of Art; 


That 1 is, my Pulvis Mineralis, 
Prepar'd from Hodge Podge Tnfernels. 
| We Men of Learning, and of Skill, 


Sometimes in crabbed Words muſt deal; 


Al Aves, Sexes, Rich or Poor. 


If troubled with the Worms, I'm ſure 


For ſhould we talk i in Terms more plain; 


How would thi illi rate vulgar then 


Know we re more learn'd than other Men. 
But as to this Vermatick Powder, 
More fam'd in Vales, than Owen Tudor, 
For curing thoſe that are afflited 
With Worms, to which they" re much addicted; 5 * 
Cen rated chiefly from the Lees 
Of ſinking Leeks, and toaſted Cheeſe. 
This very Med'cine, 1 aſſert, is : 
Worth the whole Hidies for its Virtues; 
For what avails the greateſt Wealth | 
To him that cannot purchaſe Health ; 
But note, that either Man or Woman, 
Marry ' d or not, reſerv d or common, 
Breeding or kibbed, ſick or lazy, 
Maids, Jades, or Thornbacks, crank « or crazy, ; 
Green-ſickneſs Wenches, young or old Boy, 
From fiwaddl d Infant, to the tal! Boy 3 if 


This Powder is a ſpeedy Cure. 
PAY Cc : 
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If I confeſs, implys a Doubt, 
When not one xe Mortal lives without; | 
For Wo orms, as ſays the famous Harvey, | 
Are Epidemick as the Scurr Y, 
And deſtroy more, upon my Word, 
Than Famine, Peſtilence, or Sword. 
Pale languid Looks, and fainting Fits 
Falle and Voratious Appetites, 
Vomiting, Looſeneſs, Trembling, Griping, 
Lazineſs, and immod ' rate Sleeping, 
| Want of Digeſtion, craving Drowth, 
Dull Eyes, dry Lips, and feav riſh Mouth, 
Vnſav ry Relches after Drinkin g 
Foul Stomach, and a Breath that's ſtinking. * 
All theſe are Symptoms, that will tell Je 
You've crawling Inſects i in your Belly, 
Nor is it there alone, we know, - 
That theſe deſtructive Vermin grow, | 
Þ and Head, 
That theſe inteſtine Monſters booed. 
This makes young W enches fo unſettl a, 


But alſo in the. 


When the Worm bites, their Rumps are nettl'd. 
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90 Maggots, that in Brains lie lurking, 
Who, like to Ants, are always working, 
Prey on the Fibres by degrees, 
As hungry Vermin nibble Cheeſe, 
Till, to the Patient 8 great Abuſe, 
They ve let the Immagination looſe; 5 
Which wanting Bounds, confounds, we oh, 
The Jud gment, and the Memory. FL 
| This is the Cauſe of Mens Diſtractions, 85 
And all their wild and wicked Actions. 
Therefore, if you would guard your Senſes 
Againſt theſe dreadful Con ſequences, 8 
Take this my Powder, and twill clean ye nm. 
From all thoſe knawing Plagues within ye, 
And purge off thoſe Vermatick Juices, 
And ſlimy Dregs, thro' Nature's Sluces, 
That breed theſe Vermin, which we find 
80 daily fatal to Mankind. 
Once in my Travels, 1 remember, 
Thro China, Withe Month December, 
The King of Tunquir's eldeſt Daughter, 


By eating Traſh, and drinking Water, + 
| Was 
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Was troubl'd with ſuch griping Pains 
About her Bowels and her Reins, 
That not her Father's beſt Phyſici ician | 

Could judge the Cauſe of her Condition: 3 
At laſt, ſhe hearing of the Fame = Strang 

Of Doctor Aendax, that's my Name, . | And | 
Sent to my Inn two Maids of Honour, 1 Bas b 
To beg that I would wait upon her. 8 woc 
Wich that I poſted to the Court, 


In m. 


7 Rev renc d by all the nobler Sort ; 


And when I'd felt her Pulſe, and view her, 
1 gave her but one Doſe of Powder, 

Which 1 in ſix Minutes time, or leſs, 
' Caus'd her to void, I do profeſs, 

A Worm ſo like A Female Child, | 

That all the gazing Courtiers ſmil'd . 
' Whoſe monſt rous Figure you may ſee 
Portray d in Parey' 8 Surgery. 

Dutch Fro in Numbers have I cur'd 


Of Gripings ſcarce to be endur'd;. 
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Pp? 0 ing this in Drams of Nantz, 


Ive cleans d their Wombs, and ſcowr'd from thence 


Whole Neſts of Suterkins at once. | 


on Rich and Poor about this Town, 
orange Wonders has this Powder done, 


And by its Med icinal Strength, 


| Whoſe true Deſcription you may ſee 
In my renown'd Epitome | 
Of Clark's Vermatick Hiſtory. 

Therefore, if you would healthy be, 
Vith this ſinall Paper you may free 
Your Selves and Children in your Arms, 
From theſe deſtructive Swarms of Worths, 
Who elſe like. Canibals will treat ye, 
Deſtroy ye firſt, and after eat ye. 

My laſt rare Med'cine, and the beſt, 
Fam d thro? the World above the reſt, ; 
I to all Courts and Kingdoms known | 
By th Name of my Orvieton, | 
Vithin this Pot ſuch Virtues dwell, 
Too num 'rous for my T ongue to tell; 


Has brought forth Worms ten Foot i in Length, 
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And if its Worth I can't explain, 


I'm ſure no Mortal living can: 


Tis richer than a Mine of Gold, 
Tho' tis but for a Trifle fold. 
Tis i ev ry Med'cine you can name, 


And will for ever be the ſame : 


Tis neither bitter, ſharp, nor fulſome, 


But toothſome, and divinely wholſom e, 


Yet after all tis but a Balſam; 
But ſuch I'd have the World to know, 


That no Diſpenſary can ſhow ; 
For this has more Ingredients in it, 


Than I could name by this Day Se'ennight, 


And has more Gifts, or Virtnes rather, 


Than all their Med'cines put together. 
In the firſt place, tis known of old 


To expel Poyſons hot or cold, 


As Arſnick, Vitriol, Anti imony, 
Tho' working ne er ſo vi 7lent on ye; 


Mercury crude or ſublimated, 


Dulcify'd or precipitated, | 


f ( 25 q 
from Herbs or Inſeds drawn or bruis'd, 
Given mix d, ſimply, or infus'd.; 
Cantharides or Aque Fortis, 
No matter what deſtructire fort 'tis : 
This imvardly apply'd, will cure 
The dying Patient in an Hour, 
Or elſe will I be found to forfeit 
My All, and leave my ſelf with bare Feet; 
And that's much more, my Servants know, 
Than ſome Phyſici cians have to ſhow. 
All Bites of Serpent, Snake, or Adder, 
Nute, Scorpion, Slow-worm, Toad, or Spider, £ 


Pelon ga, Noy, or Cockatrice, 

That darts ber Venom with her Eyes; : 

Of Baſaliſk, or Salamander, 

Whoſe Coldnefs damps the . Cinders 
Of Crocadile, or Aligator, 

Or any other hurtful Creature, SID 
That are by Nature Serpentine, 

Or to that Helliſh Brood a kin: 


Sting of a Hornet, Bee, or Waſp, 


Nat, Bug, Tarantula, or Aſp ; Es 
s, Tarantula ; Ps a Wound 
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Wound of a poyſon'd Launce or Dart, 
Chew'd Bullet, tho? in any Part, 
This Pot of Balſam, I'll maintain it, 
Buy tl Herbs, Drugs, Oils, and Spices i in it, 
: Will cure, to th' Patient 8 Heart“ 8 Deſi re, 
—_— ſure as s Water quenches Fire: 
: Warm it but o'er a Candle's Pie 
So outwardly apply the ſamo, 
And if you find it does not do 
The wond ' rous Cures I promiſe you, 
Then TII be bang d, and my Horſe too. 
| The King of Siam, by his Queen 
5 Poyſon'd, becauſe behind the Skreen 
She found lie ad us'd ſame am'rous s Sport 
With a fair Lady of his Court; . 


Tho' ſwell'd as big, J dare rely ons, 
As Elephant, or Guild- Hall Giant, 
So that his Sides, in spite ol, Chaffng, 


Burſt out, you muſt not think with Laughing: 
Yet did this Balſam, I aſſure ye, 


(The fame that I expoſe before ye) 


ö 

In half an Hour his Health recover, 
And made him full as ſound as ever 
For which I gen rouſſy was paid: Þ 
And if in Siam Td have ſtay'd, 
He would have given me a Penſion 5 
Too tempting, and too large to mention. 
Craz 4 Lovers, poor dejected Varlots, 
Old ſtarving Bauds, diſcarded Harlots, 
Moaping Enthuſi aſtick Prieſts, 
Mad Athieſts, and deſpairing Deiſts; 
Ambitious States-men diſappointed, 
| Old Bankrupt Traders quite digjointed 
Young ff pendthrift Beaus, by Friends reid, 
Maids got with Child, and then neglected, 
When poy ſon'd by themſelves 3 in Paſſion, 
Mov'd by the Devil's Inſtigation; 
This Antidote, upon my Word, 
Has not alone their Health reſtor d, 
But brou ght * em to \ their perfect Senſe, 
As all the World can Evidence. 

Therefore, if you preſery'd would be 
From all theſe Ills and Dangers free 
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Win it, and wear it, buy it, take it; 
- Such Health you'll find in this ſmall Packet, 
That in the worſt Diſtreſs, will Never | aw 
Fail Ye, but make you live for ever ES. 
All for a trivial Sum I ſell ye, | Z 
80 ſmall, that Im aſham'd to tell Ye, PE 
For tis not Money that I value; "47 
I travel for the Good o th Poor, | 5 | 
And ſcorn to alk a Farthing more 
Than one ſmall Six-pence for the four; 55 
And four ſuch Med'c cines, 1 am ſure, 
So ſafe, ſo excellently pure, 
i 80 well prepar d, ſo truly good, _ 
Were never us'd ſince Noahs ; Flood. 


| You that neglect, will wiſh you'd had em: 
You're welcome, Sir. Your Servant, Madam. 54 
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HE hit Quack's dhe Babble | 

Tae with the liſt ning Rabble, 
014 coughing Fools, and crazy Nurſes, 
Began apace to draw their Purſes, 
Hoping that now they ſhould be freed 
From Corns, and Coughs, and aching Head, 
And all the Plagues that wait each Dey On 
On Age, hard Labour, and Decay, hs 
believing, as the Doctor faid, 
They now ſhould be immortal made - 7 

Y And 


(4 * 
And that his univerſal Medly, 
were the Diſtemper ne 'er ſo deadly, 
Would cure em, and prolong their Breath, 
> In ſpite of Sickneſs, and of. Death. 
80 eaſy i is it to delude. = 
A poor unthinking Multitude, 
That if the Bait be but inviting, 
| The Angler need not fear their biting. 
The wond'rous Hopes the Rabble had; | 
Made * em whip Six-pences like mad. 
Many amongſt the fooliſh Crowd, 
F "ond to promote the Doctor 8 Good: 
Gave in at once the total Sum | 
They'd got about 'em, or at Home. 
So have I ſeen at Country Wedding, 
When Blockheads for the Gloves were e bid ding; 
An oftentatious Clown pull forth | 


His Pouch, and lay down all his Worth; 


And when the tempting Prize he ad got, 
Thraſh d hard next Day to earn. a Groat. 


""I'F9 

No ſooner had the buſy Quack 
piſpers'd his never-failing Pack 
of Remedies gainſt every Evi, 
Bron ghit to the Doctor by his Devil, 
and fortifyd the Rabble Rout: 

With Plaifter, Pill, and Antidote E 

But thoſe, who to preſerve their Health; 
Had fivop'd their Little. Stock of Wealth; 
Were moving each their diff rent way, 
dome to their Work, and ſome to Play; 5 
| Others more lazy, lewd, and common, 
To ſtarve, beg, ſteal, or. play the Woman 
But Andrew, wanting to entice 

Their Stay, had fram'd a new Device 
To fiſh for Farthings; when his Maſter. 
Had, by his Balſam, Pill, and Plaiſter, 
Their Silver from the Braſs md. 

And only left the Droſs behind. . 
$ the proud Sharper, very oft; 
The better to effect his Craft, 4 176 


: TOY ( 6) 5 
His Lackey keeps thro* Oftentation, 
And paſſes for 2 Man of Faſhion, 
Altho' he 8 often forc d to make 
A Meal upon a Mutton Stake, 
Leaving his hungry Man to ſhift 
With the poor Scraps himſelf has left : 
So the Quack firſt ſecures the beſt, 
Then Andrew fiſhes for the reſt 
The Fool, to ſtop their moving off, 
: Invites em back with commic Laugh: 
Ya hoy, crys he, you re plaguy cunning; 3 
Why, where the Devil are ye running > 
T find you, like ungrateful Friends, 
Turn Tail when you have eain'd your Ends. 
$0 to a Feaſt ſhould I invite ye, 
You'd ſtuff your Guts, and cry, Good bwi't* ye. 
But hold a little, why ſo faſt? 
Methinks you're all in woundy haſte, EN 
| Pray turn again, and hear the Tattle , 
Of two Town-Goſſips o'er a Bottle. 22 


Ty 


« Says Madam Bit. come, here's a Glafs 
« To him that loves a pretty Laſs, 

« And dares to run thro' Fire and Water, 
© To Kiſs his Neighbour 5 Wife or Daughter, 5 
* Come, fill a Bumper Z where's the Hurt ? ? 

& Is not this Tipling, pleaſing Sport! 2 

* Says Madam Pert, I vow and ſwear it, 

© Theſe Men live rarely o'er their Claret. 

* Come, t other Glaſs: Upon my Lite | 

* The Devil would not be a Wife, 

Jo ſteal a merry Hour in Fear, 

* Or fit at Home, and drink Small Beer, 
"Whilſt ev'ry Night our rambling Spouſes 
* Shall tipple till they warm their Noſes.. 
Tis very hard, ſays Friſe to Fert; 


* But we as oft reward em for't; 


Fer when they're o'er the Bottle bleſt, 
Don't we provide a ſtanding Feaſt, 

* Which makes our Female Hearts as merry 
< 4 theirs oer Claret or Canary ? 


. mat prethee put the Glaſs about; 


e 

But ſtill, ſays Pert, a Cup o th Creature 
3 Makes ev'ry thing g0 down the better. = 
* Wine is the only hug me t' ye, 
That makes the Lover briſk and free. : 
* Kiſſes, Love-Toys, and am'rous Prattle, 
bed Are all dry Meat without the Bottle. 
Says Friſe, Two good Things, I muſt own 
Are better by a deal than one; 
« But if I can't have both, Fl rater 


Content my ſelf with one, ghan neither, 


© Gad fa me, who'd have thonghe ' 'twas out. 
M0 Here, Drawer, bring us t'other Bottle: | 
* How this Wine ankes us Women tattle! 
” Could we but hear our Hufbands chat it! 
N How their Tongues run, when they are at it! 
« Their Bawdy Tales, when-o er their Liquor, 
” rn warr 'nt would ie 2 Woman ſaicker. ; 
« But hold; the Drawer's coming up, eee 0 
* Let's put to our Diſcourſe — F 0 


(9) 
© Be ſilent when the Urchin enters, 
4 And look as grave as two Diſſenters. 


« Come, now he's gone, lets take a Glaſs, | 


© The Mimates flee away apace. 

« Name ſome obliging pretty Health, 
q That we can only drink by Stealth. 

; Says Pert, agreed; let's both be free. 


ö And drink like any Quality. 
C Here s to the Two that kiſo d us ; laſt, 


* Rememb rin ring all our Pleaſures paſt, 
4 And wiſhing thoſe we have to come, 


p May prove the belt in Chriſtendom. 
* Well done, ſays Friſe, uch a dear Girl 


* worth th Embraces of an Earl. Tp 
* I'l pledge thee, Pert, with all my Heart. 


* Tis pity we ſhould ever part. 
* I vow and wear tis Charming Wine. | 


* Well, now I've drank, the Toaſt i is * mine. 
* Come, fill your Glaſs, be briſk and airy, 
We ve aun a little Time to tarry. "yy 


Ff 


A 


(10) 
« A Health to all thoſe merry Wives am 0 6 
© That keep up their Prerogatives, == 
„And fearleſs dare, like us, purſue 

* Thoſe Pleaſures which their Huſbands 4 
« Without the Dread of Kicking, Caſting, 
6 Or any jealous Cuckold' $ Huffng, 

© And will at all times, Tooth and Nail, 


2 With Tongs or Ladle, Tongue and Taft; 81 
Maintain that Right which Nature gave em, Ra 
© In ſpite of thoſe that would enflave * em. . 
20 Well toaſted, Faith, crys Madam Pert, 
« Here's the good Health with all my Heart, * 
Cuts Bobs, ſays Friſe, my Brains grow addrd, 8 
0 Hick up, crys Fe I think Im fuddrd. F 
And when thus drunk, the giddy Houſſies 1 
|  ReeP'd Home to their cornuted Spouſes: 1 
© Then, How now, Wife; why, what $ the matter? Bs 1 
My Dear, *tis nothing but a Vapour. a 


© You're drunk, you Sow; you reel am Abbes 
* You lie, you Ha Tm fich, but fober. 


2 


—_— * 


„1 won't, you buck at your "ary 
Go ſleep, I ſay ” you drunken Quean. 
Lou croſs-grain'd Cuckold, what d' ye mean 


* Huſſy, how dare you thus abuſe me? 

4 Sirrah, how dare you thus miſuſe me ? 

* You Whore, be ſilent, or TII kick ve. 

* You Rogue, be civil, or III ſtick ye. 
Rare merry Jades! upon my Life; 

Who would not covet ſuch 2 Wife F 

Now, ſtay a little, and III tell ye 
What Rarities I've here to ſell ye. 

Such Wonders will I make appear 

From this poor little Packet here, 

That have not hitherto been known L 

To any Conj'rer in the Town: 

Yet I'm no upſtart Albumazer ; | 

Altho* a Fool, no Planet-Gazer ; 

That in this Coat has made a Sally 

From the fix Steps in Revr-Aley) 

Ff 2 
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m this Diſguiſe, to boaſt or brag on 


5 My Female Fern- Seed, or Black Dragon; 


i For tho 1 am a Fool, tis true, 
That 5 nothing; be it known to you, 
Iam an exclent Doctor too; 3 

Tho? I« can't ſuch Merit plead 
As worthy fam'd Sir W— "WEE 


Or help, like him, the Blind to Sight; 
Let, be it known to that Great Knight, 
: My Honour can both Read and Write. 


What, tho I cannot Sole a Shoe, 
As ſome Aſtrologers can do, 
Or ip and tumble thro a Hoop, 


As well as Doctor Nincumpoop: 
But thus much III be bold to ſay, 


Tho they the Knave can better play, 


Yet Til be bound to play the Fool 


In Coach, on Horſe-back, Stage, or Stool, 
With the moſt topping, grave, and ſtately | 


Phyſician, tho n 32. 


(3) 
Yet did I ever ſcorn to boaſt 
Of finding Silver Spoons when loft, 
Or making Sigils, to ſecure 
The buxom Jade from turning Whore. | 
That Word, I know, ſounds. ſomething rough; Þ 
But from a Fool tis well enough; 
For we, altho* we paſs for no Wits, | 
Claim equal Licenſe with the Poets; 
For Kings have Fools, that ſometimes ſpare no: 
To ſpeak what wiſer Subjects dare not. 
In ſhort, I'm | not about to cheat ve 


Vith Juglers Tricks, or yet to treat ye. 


Vith Monſters, blazing Stars, or Commets, 

But with ſtrange Powders, Pills, and Vomits ; 
duch that have yet been never beard on 

By him that has the oldeſt Beard on- 

In the firſt place, this very Powder. 

Deſerves Fame's Trumpet, or a louder, 

Becauſe, by its provoking Pow! 11 

'Twill cauſe more Mirth i in half an Har, 


(14) 


Than all the Fillers, -Pipers, Songſters, | 


Young airy Harlots, Wits, and Punſters = 


b 


Were every one, ta play their Parts, 
And to their utmoſt ſhow their Arts. 
Infuſe i in Wine, in Ale, or Beer, 
= twentieth part of what i 1s here 
Gire it to Widow, W ife, or Maid, 
Old Thornback, or the ſqueamiſh N 
And tho' before ſhe ſeem'd to be 
A Saint, all over Mode. 
Pious, reſerv d, moroſe, unkind, 
Skittiſh, and coy, you'll quickly find 
"Twill quite ſubdue her ſtubborn Nature, 


5 And make her fuch an am'rous Creature, 


That be ſhe High-Church, be the * 


1 She'll muzz} ye like a ſacking Pig, 
And be fo fond of him that gave it, 


That tho a Maid, till make her crave i it, 


And plainly tell you, | ſhe muſt have i it. 


5 
will cauſe a Saint to quit her Pray rs, 
And dry up her repenting Tears; = 
To Love's Enjoyments ſo incline her, 
That do but preſs her, and youll win her 


To turn a kind obliging Sinner. 

In ſhort, twill make the Trades man 8 Spouſe 
Graft Horns upon her Huſband's Brows; 

Betray him, cheat him by the by, 

And pick his Pocket, to ſupply 

Some ftarving Stallion of the Town, 

With Cloaths, and now and then a Crown. 
Twill make a D— ſlight her Honour, 
And let ſome Scoundrel live upon er | 

kwroke Great Ladies to be Cullies 

To brainleſs Beaus, and bluſt ring Bullies. 
This is the Charm that tempts rich Fools 

To marry worthleſs Jilts and Trulls, 
And draws the Man of G to wed | 
The Leavings of his Lordſhip'e Bed 


(16) 
This makes rich Fortunes from their Coaches 
Fall head- long into Sharpers Clugches, 


And prize the Dregs of their Debauches 
Before the Man of W orth and Senſe, 

That wants the other 8 Impudence. 
Till op rate, us d as I have ſhew'd Ye, 
From the Court. Lady, to the Dowdy, 

As well upon the Dame of Worth, 

That boaſts of her illuſtrious Birth. 

- The Hypocrite, that's always pleading | 
For Honour, Modeſty, and Breeding, 

As well as ſhe that's born to carry 

The Milk-Pail from the Cow to th Dairy. 
Till make them all break Fertue's Chains, 


And prize Mens Backs much more than Brains. 


Beſides, fair Dames, Td have you know't, 
Till op rate on our Ser to boot: 


On Scholars, Trades men, Soldiers, * . 


All farts of Men, as well as Women, | 
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One Doſe will make a Fool deſpiſe 


A vertuous Wife, that by him lies, 
And give him a laſcivious Itching 
To ramble 0 er the Town a Bitching. 
Tis exclent good for Ladies Maids, 
Their Women, or their chan de 


Their Ladies of a merry Job. 
Did they but know what pleaſant Sport 


From the Great Leacher puff d with Power, 

To th humble 8 that guards the Door. 
Let but the City Dame infuſe it, 

$o that her Prentice may but uſe it, 

And I dare warrant for a Truth, 


Twill fo inſpice the am Tous Youth, 
That boldly, fearleſs of Diſaſter, | 


Hel make a Cuckold of his Maſter. 

In ſhort, *twill ſo improve the Senſe 

Vit head frong Luſt and Impudence, 
G 2 


To give their Lords, when they would bob 


Twould make, it would be priz'd at Court 


That 


(518 
That by its Help, a Country Clown 
May bear a Dame of Honour down; 
And for his maſculine Approaches, 
Be made thrice welcome to a Dutchels. 
One Virtue more, which 18 not commion, . 


It cures all Partennele i in Wenn * 


Removes what does Conception hinder, 


And makes her touch and take like Tinder, 


Provided ſhe'll be rul'd by Reaſon, 

And be well plou gb'd and ſow'd in Seaſon. 

| Therefore, if any of you want 

A briſk young Huſband, or Gallant; 
Or any Spark, to bleſs his Life, 

| Needs a kind Miſtreſs or a Wife: 

or if no Children you can bear, 

But live in Pain to have an Heir, 
Give but this Powder as directed, 

Your Bus neſs will be ſoon effected. 

Both Sexes may ſupply their Wants 


With Wives, Whores, Huſbands, and Gallants: 
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The poor Man' 8 Houſe abound with Brats, 
As Country Barn with Mice and Rats : if 
And Pariſhes be filr with By-blows 
As thick as Butchers Stalls with Fly-blows, 
W hen erery blue-ars'd Inſet rambles 
Abroad, to perſecute the Shambles. 

The next rare Inſtance of my Skill, 
b thi only Wonder of a Pill; 
I purges both the Guts and Brains, 
And carr's off all thoſe pricking Pains 
That ſhall at any time torment Ge 
The hide-bound Conſcience of a Saint. 
It widens all thoſe narrow Rules Led 
That check Enthuſi aſtick Fools, 
And qualifies their Minds, to take 
All ſorts of Oaths for Int reſt ſake. 


Warm coltive Zeal it cools and ſupples, 
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And ſtretches all reſtraining , 8 
Looſſens all Sacramental Ties, | 
And all their Holy Force deſtroys; * .) 


The | 
Gg 7 So 


"0 } 
So that they may Commune with thoſe, 
When Int'reſt leads them by the Noſe, | 


5 Whom 3 in their treach' rous Hearts they hate, 
And worſe than K—s aboniimate. 
It alſo purges from within * em 
All Notions of the Fus Divinum, . 
And ſcowrs off all ſuch H C— Matter, 
As clean as 9. E s new Satyr: 
But if without fide you would be 


F rom Fundament-Pollution free, 


As my Pill works, and Proves feſtive, 
Be ſure you wipe with his Invectire. 
It alſo ſtops all Veneration 
For ancient H C-— Ordination 
And raiſes an immortal Loathing 
To Es, and their 8— Cloathing. 
It alfo ſtrengthens Head and Heart, 
Tongue, Tooth, and Nail, and ev ry Part, 


And Arms them with a woful Caution 


Againſt C— Wo— and Devotion ; 
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(21) 
grrongly inclines them to prefer | 
Dull Hod ge Pod ge to the — P—; b 
provokes them to reproach, deſpiſe 


Guides, who are learned, grave, and wiſe, 


And makes them follow prating — 
That cant like K—s, and hoot like O—. 


Bell des, as true As here we live, 
Tis a moſt rare Reſtorative 
For any wav'ring He or She, 
That's fall'n from their Hypocriſy. 
Twill make em fi gh, diſſemble, pray, 
And Chapters read nine times a Day ; 3 
Fet ſhall they make it their Endeavour 
To cheat and lie as bad as ever; . 
Lock as demure as Saints, yet drive at 
The worſt of Vices, when in private. 
If Holy Siſter, wanting Grace, 
by Chance ſupplies a Harlot's Place, 
And takes 2 kind refreſhing Sh— — 
Upon the Bed of lawleſs Love; 


18 
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This Pill, if Gyallow'd in due time, 
Shall quite extenuate the Crime; 
Expel the Dregs of her Tranſgreſſion, 
And purge off the Abomination z . 
g Reſtore her puritannick Face 
To all ; its old diſſembling Grace, 
And cauſe the Brethren to believe her 
As good a true-blue Saint as ever. 2 
If any Phariſee among 
Should meet a Sinner, chat ſhould wrong 5 e, 
And fire the Tools of Generation | 
T with ſome Venereal Inflammation; 1 
Nay, tho' the vile Diſeaſe be rooted, 
And you are ne'er ſo bad polluted, 
| Take this, *twill qualify the Flame, 
And finother all the burning Shame 
Bo ſecretly, that none ſhall gueſs 
Ye are defil'd with Wickedneſs. 
This pow'rful Pill at firſf did 1 
Prepare for Saints, that trod awry. 


(.23 ) 


Thouſands t as cur d, I do aver it, 


Who've ſinn'd againſt the Holy Spirit 
and have been clapp'd in woful Caſe, 
In ſpite of all reſtraining Grace. | 
Therefore I call it to this Day, 2 

My Pilula Fanatica. 

Thirdly, This nal ne Bottle, 
So prim, ſo pretty, and ſo little, 
Contains a Beauty-Waſh, not common, 
The beſt that e 'er was us d by Woman; 


Tho? ſhe be ninety Years, or more, 


Twill bring her back to twenty four, 
And fo repair old wither'd Maids, 
And ſet off founder'd wrinkld Jades, 
That Bawds at ſixty ſhall go down 


Ladies of Dowdies, Wives or Laſſe, 
With Scarlet or Pimgennet F aces, 

Tho caus'd by drinking much cold Tea, 
Punch, Nectar, Wine, or Ratifea. 
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(24) 
This cures their Redneſs without fail, 
And brings them to a charming Pale, 
And fo prevents all future Fluſhing, 


Ihat they may drink on without bluſhing, 


Repreſentin g w hores and common Drabs, 
Pepper d with Pocky Itch, or Scabs, 
Who have for Years been never free | 
From the Venercal Leproſy ; 
Let them but waſh their Limbs or Features, 
Diſgracd with theſe malignant Tetters, 
: And this will renovate their Faces, 
- Rectify all thoſe fretting Places, 
That ſcar'd their Culls from their Embraces, 
All Dandruff, Morphew, Scurff, or Tan, 
Caus'd by Heat, Naſtineſs, or Man, 
It fetches off from any Place, 5 
And leaves the Skin as Cinooth as Glaſs. 


All Country Ju gs, with Sun-burnt Faces, 
Brown Joans, and wainſcor oolourd Laſſes, 


I 


Courſe Wapping Weather-beaten Trulls, | 


(23) 
Droll A&'reſles, Balcony Mounters, 
Punks, Strolers, Market Dames, and Bunter, 


That ply amongſt the Oars and Skulls, 
May all, by th* Hep of this ſame Waſh, 

Be made fo beautiful and freſh, 

That Sweet-hearts aft'r em will be crowding, 
Like hungry Dogs to dirty Pudding: 

Each Sea-Commander will be glad 

To turn their Aprons up like mad, 


Lo 
1 
1 


W ithout confi d'ring, or regarding 

Chether the Friggot he is boarding, 

May prove a Fire-ſhip, to decoy him 

On Board, to burn him, and deſtroy him. 
Beſides the Virtues I have nam a, 

And for your Good aloud proclaim” a ; 

One more 1 am about to mention, 

That moſt deſerves your grave Attention * 

[f any kind young pretty Maid, 

Upon a Couch, Chair, Stool, or Bed, 

Should chance to ſtretch her Mes lenhead, 
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( 26 = 
So that, if F known, *twould be by moſt 
Good Folks ſuſpected to be loſt; 


8 Let them 1 in this but dip a F—t—r, 


And rub it round their ſt—g Lo, 
And they ſhall find that twill reſtore 
| What they belicv'd they'd loſt before, 
And do their Bus neſs ten times better, 5 
Than Doctor Nicks Allum water 

Let any Mother of the Maids, 
That deals at Court i in Maidenheads, 
But teach her Pupils this rare Art, 


Which I frankly here impart, 


And the crack'd Veſſel may repair, 

If briſk and young, her broken Ware; 
And paſs her Maid'nhead, if ſhe's ſound, 
To ſome lewd Fop for fifty Ponnd : 

Nay, let her but repeat the ſame, 

Change but her Eyebrows, and her Name, 

And tho? a common hackney Jade, 


This will reſtore the Punk a Maid. 
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(27) 
Thus may the daily live a Whore, 
And Rill cheat thoſe that do not know r. 


Therefore I juſtly title this 
My * Aqua 7 eneris. 


if any Man, wife, on, or Daughter, . 


F/ants my Pill, Powder, or my Water, 


Now, now's the time for Saints and Sinners 


To waſh off all paſt Miſdemeaners. 

Old Leachers, Harridans, and Cracks, 

To mend their Bell ies, and their nds, 
Here's ſomething that Im ſure will pleaſe 
Vives, Widows, Maids, of all Degrees, 
From lofty Whores, that ride in cha 
Io thoſe that live by their Debauches. 

Yet will they colt you but 2 few Pence; 
Take my three Prodi gies for two Pence : 
buy em, they re yours for little Coin; . 
En not, they” re ill the Fool's , that s mine. 
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Umm, that Raggamuffin Thief, 


That blows down ev'ry fading Leaf, 


And robs each fruitful Plant and Tree 
Or all their pleaſi ing Verdency : 5 
keinning now his ſearching Reign, 
Which feeble Age endures with Pain; 
Dreaded by all, whoſe old Debauches, 


Have brou ght their crazy Limbs to Crutches, 


And fill'd em with repenting Aches: 5 


Ii 2 


"Twas: 
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"Twas then, when Augu t near was ſpent, 
That Bat, the Grilliado'd Saint, 


Had uſher'd i in his Smithf eld-Rerels, 


8 Where Punchionelloes, Popes, and Devils 


Are by Authority allow d, 

To pleaſe the giddy gaping Crowd. 
I' encreaſe the Numbers of the Fools 
That thither flock'd in mighty Shoals, | 
I mov'd with the tumultuous Stream, 
To-view the Fair, that Devil's Dream, 
In hopes to meet with ſome new Droll, 
80 Hypabolically dull. 
Play d fo prepoſt rouſſy and madly, 
So wrong, ſo exquiſitely ſadly, 


That I might praiſe 3 it, when Lad been i it, 


For ſomething very odious i in it, 

As Ladies do thoſe ill-hap'd Creatures, 

Dutch Maſtiff, for their u gly Featu res. 
No ſooner had I paſs'd the Gate, 


But | 


And 


0) 


101 enter d into Gi [t-Spur Street, 


But ſuch a Noſegay did I meet, 
Ariſi ing from the Pig and Pork, 


Of greaſy Cooks at ſweating Work, 

Enough to ve made a faithleſs Jem, 

Or freckly Scotch-man Keck or Spew, 
Who are of Swine's-Fleſh much affear d, 


er ſince the Devil drown 'd the Herd, 
And brought the Hogs he had poſleſt, 


To a bad Market at the beſt. 
Poor Creatures ſo to looſe their Lives! 
But needs muſt, when the Devil drives. 


At laſt I came into the Fair, 


Where Crowds in ſuch Confuſion were, 


Atting as if bereft of Wits, 
Like fo many looſe Bedlamites; 


Some ſqueezing in amidſt the Rout, 
And others elbowing to get out. 

Fair Ladies clinging cloſe to . 
Jilts guarded from Affronts by Pullies ; 


'White- 


ww tc-Apron Whores i in home: ſpun Dreſſes, 

Lind Arm in Arm by Pairs and Leaſhes, 
Dogs d by xforming Pimps, who watch ? em, 
Hoping in ſome Intrigue to catch ? em, : 
That when detected, they might ſnack. 

Ihe ſinful Premium each poor Crack 
Had gladly earn d upon her Back. 
Laborious Alley-Slaves in Swarms, 8 
Their Trulls with Baſtards 1 in their Arms, 

Squalling and roaring to be fed 
With Apples, Pears, and GingerBread. 

Some pregnant Dames, well plough'd and fow'd. 
Or, as the Scotch will have it, mow'd, 
Were ſtrutting with their Bellies big, 

Longing, as I ſuppoſe, for Pig. 
Y Brought thither to their Huſband's Coſt, 
| Leaſt Hans en Kelder ſhould be laſt : : 
Por how uneaſy muſt their Lives 


Be made, that ſtint great Belly'd Wives? 
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Young am'rous *Prentic'd Beaus and Blades, 
Stoll'n out with Cooks and Chamber Maids, 
To view the Wonders of the Pale, 

And next, upon a Tavern-Chair | 

To take a Taſte of Love's Delight, 

And ſo walk home by Nine at Night, 

One ſtepping in before the other, 

Denying that they've been together. | 

do the young Laſs, that bends her Love 
Tow” rds him her Parents diſapprove, 

Steals out to Kiſs him by the by, 

Then ſeals the Secret with a Lie. 

Old Cits, with jolly Wives and Daughters, 
Young Jilts, with gen rous F ornicators; ; 

Fair Concubines, with keeping Cullies, 

And Rural Swains, with Jugs and Dollies, 
Jumbling and joltling to and fro, 

Some from, and others to a Show. 

Pick -pockets for a Booty diving, 

Whores plying, Hackney Coach-men driving; 
Cocks 


(8) 
Cooks winding up their ratling Jacks, 
Preparing Food for Culls and Cracks 3 
Some ſweating very hard at Work, 
In baſting Meazly Pig and Pork, 
Whilſt greaſy Pearls of Serum ran 
5 From their Brows into th Dripping-pan. 
Who knows but Human Fat, tho? fulſome, 
May make the Fleſh of Hog more wholſome * 
Since tis allow'd ertreanly Soo . 
In Med'c cine, pray why not in Food? 1 
Others ſtood buſy at their Doors, 
In dirty Shirts, ſome fine, ſome courſe, 
Tincturd beneath the Arm-pits, yellow, 
By their own nauſeous melted Tallow, 
Each crying out with Boatſivain' s Voice, 
Here's dainty Pig, and Pork that's choice, 
Criſp, brown, and pine; moſt nicely ready - 
 Tow're welcome, Sir : Walk in, my Lady. 
Then down he rubs his ſhining Haars. _ 
And drys his dripping ſweaty Ears 


(5) 


Next, ſtepping nimbly as 2 Grig, 
With the ſame Clout he wipes his Pig: 
Rare Pig and Pork, my Lads and Laſs 
Valk in; flep up, and take your Places, 
So the poor Nurſe, when ſhe's in haſte 
To get her good Man's Dinner dreſt, 
Does oft with ſhitten Diſh-clout clean 
The greaſy Porridge-pot within 
Thus makes the Rag, that's once defil'd, 
Serve both the Kitchen, and the Child. 
Therefore tis ſaid by wiſe old Matrons, 
Moſt Nurſes will be naſty Slatterns. 

All ſorts of Noiſes blended were, 
T improve the Muſick of ihe Va. oy 
Drams ratling, Lott ry-Trumpets farting, 


And croaking Fools their Lungs exerting, | 


Young Flat-caps, with extended Throats, : 
Crying their Damſons, Pears, and Nuts, N 
Boys with their penny Cat-calls rooting. . 


The Mob at n Andrew ſhouting. 
© Kk 


(10) 
The Actors bawling to the Rabble. 
A Riot here, and there a Squabble; 
That twenty thouſand wild Cats fqualling, 
Met at one gen ral Catterwowling, 
With a large Pack of deep-mouth'd Dogs, 
Mix d with a Herd of grunting Hogs, 
I Conſort could not have ſapply'd us 
With Diſcord fo confus'dly hideous : | 
| Nay, Hell and Bedlam broken * 9 
Could ſcarce fo damn'd a Noiſe produce; ; 
Oc 1 in a truer Emblem ſhow us 
The wretched State of thoſe below us. | 
Next, I the wooden World beheld, 
That did ſuch various Wonders yield, 
Built for i imaginary Princes 
To ſtrut in Buſkins, and 3 in Tinſeys; 
'F rom whence Philoſophers might learn | 
'F 0 treat proud Majeſty with Scorn, 
And gaze with a reproachful Eye | 
On all their * and 1 


For 


(11) 
For if a ſtroling firutting ag * 
crept into an Heroick Shape, 
Can to the Life, with graceful Art, 
Perform 2 gallant Hero s Part; 
And Punk, that lives by her Debauches, 
Cat n repreſent forme beauteous Dutcheſs, 
Th! Originals, ſome fooliſh Puppies 
May think no better than the Coppies, 
80 fancy Honour but a Whim, 
Leſſen its Worth in their Eſteem, 
And think all Grandure but 4 Dream 3 


For peaſants nothing truly know 


Of Greatneſs, but by outward Show, 
Therefore, what Notions muſt they have 
Of a King mimmick'd by a Slave, 

Or haughty States-man by a Knave ? 


None can 2 Giant s Stature gue, 


That only ſees his Picture leſs. 7 
Thus gazing on the glitt ring Tra ins, 
Stoll'n out from bawdy Nocks and Lanes, 


K k 2 


Where 


(12 ) 
Where the bod Punk and Jack of Dandy 5 
Carouſe at Night o'er Engli/b Brandy 5 
And Snithfeld Queens, diſrob'd of Pride, 
In tatter'd Smocks their Honour hide, 
Till City Cull, with half a Crown, 


| Knocks all that Princely Greatneſs aw, We 


That look d ſo proud on llit-deal Throue. 
At laft, as ſtaring round about, 


With Eyes advanc d above the Rout, 


& pon pous Train, i in great Penis; 


| Popp'd out, with an old Fool before IND _ 


And march'd i in State behind. the Tony; 
The utmoſt length of the Balcony.. - 


The Zany, grinning, danc'd along 
; To pleaſe the much more fooliſh Throng, 2 


That crowded Ankle deep i in Dirt, 


To laugh at Merry Andrew” 8 Sport, 
1 Who done? hard r oblige the Aſſes 


| With ant ick Tr icks, and odd *** x 


13 ) | 

A fratting, frowning, Boller headed 
lavny Bravado, next. ſucceeded ;, 5 
Init Bros and a Majeſtick Korn 
Did his ſtern Countenance adorn ;- * 
4nd when his Eyes vouchſaf d to throw 
One Glance upon the Fools below, 
The Favour which the Tyrant ſhow'd, 
vas with ſuch Inſolence beſtow'd, 
ks if ſome frenzical Conceit 
Had made him, in Opinion, Great, 
And crown'd the Bully, i in his Fancy, 
Vonarch of ſome ſtrange Land beyond Sea 
$ raving Bedlamites ( poor. Souls!) 
Un Beds of Straw 1 in Piſs-burnt Holes, 
When miſcrably drawn beſide 
Iteir Wits, by an Exceſs of Pride, 
believe, when moſt bereft of Senſes, 4 
They re ſome ſtrange forreign Kings or Pi 
The Cap the ſtalking Hero wore, 
Vas ſet with Briſtol Jems before: : 


(14) 
On top, ſtood mounted, ' moſt compleatly, 
"A Plume, to make him tall and ſtately, | 


| Whoſe lolty cock ring feather'd Pride 


Nodded at each Majeſtick Stride, 

Thus did he ſtraddle up and down, : 

Like ſtalking Cock with copple Crown, 

Looking in his fantaſtick Gere, 

Proud as the crowing Chanticlere. 

To add an awful modern Grace 
| To his broad Shoulders, and his Face, | 
His Head was drown'd in Horſehair Wig, 
Profuſely long, and hugely big. 

Which o'er his Back disſhrevel'd lay, 

To make his Majeſty more gay, 


Hanging from's Head, that Brainleſs Lump, 5 


Some Inches down below his Rump, 
| Like the long Locks of Adam's Wife, 
When painted by the Tree of Life. | 
His Roman Mantle, and his Dreſs, 
Were ſo bedaub'd with Copper Lace, 


(15) 


it had the Metal been tranſlated, 


Enough to ve made a Porridge- Pot: 
But yet beneath his Robes of State, 
Hs Britches ſeem d of ancient Date, 
New vamp'd, upon this grand Occaſion, 
kgrinſt his Kingſhip's Coronation. = 
Nor cad his Hands-Skoons well agree 
Fith his Majeſtick Finery, 


His Paws being cover d with a Pair 


Farce fitting for fo fine a Fellow. 

but well ma imaginary Lords 
Grow ſavin g, who have got no Hoards, 
Fince Quality uſe now-a-days : 


The very ſame penurious Ways. 
Thus dreſs'd, with Buſkins round his Shanks, 
Re ſtalk d along the yielding Planks 


hich made the Mimmick fo conceited, = 
u would have prov'd (ſome Tinker's Thou ght) 


05 Gloves, clean waſh'd againſt the Fair, 
Which look'd of ſuch a tawny Yellow, _ 
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| Improv'd by Secrets the bad re 
In Wal, Box, and Gally-po 


(16) 


In Shoes, which by their duinfy Tread, 


deem d lately ſoal'd, or under- aid. 5 
A good Shift too! for I have ſeen 


A ftroling Monarch, and his W 
In Country Barn, the Hobs amuſe, 
With but one Heel to both their Shoes ; 


A Princeſs next to her dear Bally, 
Mor d moſt Majeſtically flowly ; 
Yet at each leiſure ſtately Stride, 


: She ftretch'd her ſelf moſt wond'ro rous wide, 
To ſhew what Room there was between 
Thoſe Legs, where many 4 Spark had been. 
| Her wither'd Face, long blown upon 8 

By half the Rake Hells of the Torn; 


Publick i in Stews, as on the Stage, 


Decay'd by Phyſick, more than Age, 
Was now touch'd up with ſo much Air, 


And painted ſo divinely fair ; 


From 


rom 


"£93: 


From dine, new Charms were plaſter on, 


To fit her for a Smithfield Throne. 
Her Eye-Brows were to Arches turn'd, 
Shap'd by a Cork i in Candle burn'd, 


Like Cupid's s Bows, from whence her Parts 9 


Were ſhot, to wound unwary Hearts. 


Her Lips of a Vermilion Dye, 


Look'd fo inviting to the Eye, 

That ev'n the very Words ſhe aid, 

Muſt needs be tinctur d o'er with Red 3 
The Paint was ſo profuſely ſpread. 

Her Checks, which knew not how to bluſh, 


Pere ſtain d with ſuch a charming Flaſh, 


1 hat none could ſee, for Paint and Patches, * 


The Rel iques of her lewd Debauches. 


Her Bubbies, which ſhe forward thruſt, 

Boild o'er her Stays with very Luſt, ; 

That tho? ſhe lov'd, behind the Curtain, 

To ſip off, now and then, a Quartan, 
T 


Yet 


(13) 
Yet none could view her, but muſt think, 
O'th' two, ſhe'd rather Whore, than Drink. 
EO Her feather d Plumes, and borrow'd Locks, 
Gave to her Charms, new Baits and Hooks; 
5 With Diamonds licking round her Head, 
In Southwark, at ſome Glaſs- Houſe made, 
Vw hich added to her plaiſter'd Face, 
Such a true Play-Houſe Tilting Grace, 
That her affected Looks, and Cloathing, 
Would turn one's Liking to a Loathing: 


For borrow'd Charms appear but Apiſn, 
And Punks, in ſpite of Art, but Trapiſh. 
Her Honour's Petticoat and Gown. 


Were nicel y made of blew Saloon, 


Whach had long ſince, without a Joke, : 
Lin'd ſome Lord's Coack-Man's Liv'ry Cloak; 
which, thro? ſome botching Fool 8 Aſſiſtance, 
| Look'd moſt Refulgent at a Diſtance, | 
© Embroider'd round with fine gilt Leather, 
Or Tinſey pink'd, I know nat whether; 
ey ERS 


(19) 


Adorn'd with hers and there a Span gle, 


That made her glitter like an Angel ; 
In which the ſcornful Gipſy trod 

As ſtiff, as ſtately, and a8 proud, 

45 Dutcheſs at A Queen's $ Cor nation, 

Or Lord Mayor's Horſe in Grand Proceſſion. 
Her Train, from her poſterior Grope-hole, 
Was full as 5 long as any Hop-pole, 

Born by two Pages up, well known | 

To be both Baſtards of her n. 

being either big enough to trot 

for Quartan, or for Ale Houſe Pot, 


0 watch the Door, upon Occaſion, 


Whilſt Mother's at her Occupation, 
Dealing to ſome young Cull above, 
Twelve Pen'worth of her Luſtful Love. 

Next came a pack of mincing Iades 
Attending | as her Grace's Maids 5 
Of Honour, tho? alas! the Title 
Avail'd the Baggages but little; 

. 1 For 


28 


For when their waiting Hours were done, 


* hen, as you were, Wh: orcs er ry one. 
Behind theſe, came two Bully Hecks, 
With ſeather'd Cock'd up Cordebecks, 


In Piſs-burnt Wigs, and tawdry Preſſes, 


Made fine with tatter'd Copper Laces, 


From Skirts and Sleeves about the Edges, 


Hanging like Sheeps Wooll torn by Hedges: 


| Theſe were in Sight of the Beholders, 


To Fight in Jeſt, like Train-band Soldiers, 
Till one was Slain by Dint of Tilt, 


Without one Drop of Blood being ſpilt. 
Next theſe, there came two cringing Beaus, | 


Ordain'd by th Poet, I . 


To repreſent a fawning Sort 
Of Flatt'rers that attend a Cant, 
Who were to humour in the Droll, 


_ King Pownce, and his imperious Trull. 


Thrones muſt have Sycophants about em. 


Alas! there's nothin g done without em. 


The 


(21) 
s rſt were ſneaking Pimps and Slatterns, 
Fre i Tower-Hill, Wapping, and St. Rather , | 
Who look d as if they were, within, 
To act the ſame they 4 alvays been; E 


Thus play the Parts of Rogues and v. 
And never change their Characters; 

For true low Comedy beſt ſuits 

A ſtroling Pack of Knaves and Sluts: | 
For ſhe that is a Jilting Jade 

/ Education and by Trade, 

Muſt needs to great Perfection play 
The Part ſhe ſtudies ev'ry Day. 

5» he that's Roguiſh in his Heart, 
Muſt well Perform a Villain's Part, 
Becauſe 1 it 1s his conſtant Pains, 

To pradtiſe what we think he feigns. 
But when a Scoundrel repreſents 

A Valiant and a Vertuous Prince, 
The buffing, ſtrutting, filly Cur 

Does ſo confound the Character, 


(2) 


And Vertue does ſo lamely ſhew, 


*Twould make a {kilfal Audience Spe- 


But when old Smithfield undertakes 
Co ſhew us Drunkards, Whores, or Rakes, 


"hey play their Pranks ſo wond' rous well, 


That they the Theatre excel; 
becauſe we ſee in ev'ry Part, 
Their own true Nature, void of Art: 
But if they're rais'd above their yn, 
And in Majeſtick Robes appear, 5 
Their Heroes they like Bullies paint, 
And make the Devil of a Saint; 
_ Whilſt 3 Slaves, or — Fools, 
Well ſkill'd in old Dramatick Rules 
Can alter both their Meins and Phizes, 
Screw up to Kings, or ſink to Niſeys, 
And be whate'er the Poet pleaſes. | 
Behind the ſtrutting Train, appears 
| A hungry Guard of Halbertiers, 


Oli 


Old, 


(23) 

01, Crafy, Spindle-ſhank'd, and Tall, TT 
Long Nos d, thin Jaw'd, and Pale withall, 
Looking, with Eyes ſunk into Sockets, 
Like Ghoſts dreſs'd up in Teomens Jackets. 
Theſe were the il. ot d Guard du Cor? 
To Majeſty, fl alk d on before, 

i all the Riſques the Hero run 

Of Bayliff, Preſs-Gang, or of Dun; 

Three Dangers, which his Royal Perſon 


Leſt thi Actions of ſuch wicked Men 
Should put a Period to his Reign; 
For ſhould they lay vile Hands upon him, 
They'd firſt moſt ſhamefully Dethrone him, 
Diſrobe him next, and after Bone him. 

The Hero thus, with painful Struts, 
Led up his tawdry Rnaves and Sluts, 


Mix to improve the pompous Show, 
Vith here and there a Rakiſh Beau, 


Ne'er car'd to Face, but turn'd his Arſe on, 


| Attended 


(24) 
Attended, as before you've heard, 


With an old Candle Snuffng Guard; 
All mor ing, to allure the Eye, 


> a long Train, as Wild Geeſe fly; 5 
5 Each ſtcutting Ape, and jutting Strumpet, 


Stepping i in Conſort with the Trumpet: . 
To add to whole Bellonian Sound, 

A Drum was beaten on the Ground, 
By an old Red-Coat tatter'd Scrub, 

To imitate the Kettle Dub; 

From whoſe inſpiring Tub-like Tone, 
The Bully ſeated on his Throne, 
Might fancy mſelf. to be the Thing 
He repreſented, that's a King. 

Thus i in their Pomp I left the ſtroling 
Paper ens Mimicks to their Fooling, 
Squeezing along the Fair, to pleaſe 
My ſelf with ſome new Rarities, 

At len gth I made another Stop, 

To view the Dancers of the Rope; 
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Fond 


— ( 4 0 
Fond to oblige my wand'ring Eyes 
With Lady Betty's Legs and Thighs H 


Exempt from any wicked Thought 
Of Lore 8 invitin 8 Beaut y-Spot, 

becauſe, tho? am 'rous, 'twas obſcene, 
To think of what 1 was placd between n 
Tho, : when a Youth beholds the Punks, 
their alluring Smocks and Trunks, 

I ouſt confeſs, *twould be no Wonder ” 
For him to covet what was under. - 

Thought J, this is that Wooden College, 

Where I mpu dence, inſtead of Knowled ge, 

lulpires the Buffon ry Fool, 

Lutaught i in any other School, 

To change his Comical Condition, 

and Commence travelling Phyſician, 

Who for one Fortnight i in the Year, 

Will ſtill his painted Doublet wear ; 
And all th' eleven Months beſide, 
Does Quacking round the Country ride, 

OY TD 1 


(4+), 
To kill the Sick, and darken quite 
| Thoſe Eyes that had but little Sight. | 
But why ſtould Men with foci Lauikon, 
Scoff Merry Andrew turn'd Phyftcian, 
Since the learn d Poder, . bred at School, 
Repugnant to the common Rule, 
Does Vice verſa, oft turn Fools 
* hen I had view'd the Ladies Limbs, 


And all their Members, but their Whims ; 


Nicely examining their Faces, 

Set oft with Pridewell Charms and Graces, 
Out popp d a Damſel on a ſuddain, 

In Colour like a Hog's black Pudding, 
An Ethiopian merry Crack, | 
With Lady s Legs, but Sonipſun' s Back, 


Full Cheſt, broad Shoulders, Buttocks plump, 


| 80 ſtrongly built, from Neck to Rump, 
As if a Score of drudging Porters, 


Could not have tir'd her ſtrenuous Quarters, 


(27) 


Thought I, this black Infernal Maulkin, 


Muſt needs entice the Mob to walk in, 
For who'd not readily advance: 
4 Sice, to ſee the Devil Dance. | 

The Male Perform: ers Faces were 


All ſtigmatiz; d with ſuch an Air, 


Their Fingers muſt be Fiſhing-Hooks. 
$0 that had 7. view id the Vermin, 


It would have puzzl' d 'm to determin, 


Which by their Phiz' nomy was chief 


One Caperer above the Reſt, 

In his high-flying Trouſers dreſt, 

with Hat ſqueez d down upon his Block, 
Turn'd up into the Tyburn Cock; 1 
Had ſomething 3 in his Looks external, 

So damn'd deceitful and infernal, 

That in each Brow was plainly ſhown, 
The Print of what he danc'd upon. 


Xo Man could gueſs but, by their Looks, 


Of their Degrees, Quack, Fool, or Thief. 


Thought 
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(28). 
Thou on I, if any thing there be 
Of Truth i in 1 Phiziognomy, 
As certain as that Forchead thine i . 
= ſure will Fanis be thy 


FT N 1 $ 


N.B. The Paſtimes of the Muſick-Houſes, and the 


Hino; q 
_ the Cloiſters, Pe be contain 4 1 in the next. 


A duertiſeme nts. 


3 * Hudibras Redivivus, the Firſt Yolame in Twelve Parts. 
Peice 6 5. or 6 d. each. Likewif D the other Parts of thus 
Volume, at 69. each. 
Reaſons for an Union between the Kingdoms of E »gland and 
Scotland, c. 
The Rambling Fuddle-Caps; or, A Tavern Struggle for 2 
kiss By the — 5 of Hud hrs Rediviow. Price 6 d. 
The Riddle. Or, a Paradoxical Character of a Hairy Mont 
often found in Holland. To which is added, a merry Muſical 
Fntertainment, to be perform'd' at Cuckold s-Point, before 4 
Grave Aſſembly of Cornuted Citizens, Oc. 


Ml ſold by Benj. pra gge, at the Raven in pater Noſter- Row. 


Hudibras Redivivus, XC. 
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Part IV. V ol. IJ 


— — , * a n — 


\ TEAR to this Hempen Dancing School, 
N Where a fam'd Doctor play'd the Fool, 
A Booth diminitive their ſtood, 

Where Pigmy Actors, made of Wood, 


rs of 


Were leaning o'er a Canvas Clout, 
And ſqueaking to the Rabble Rout. 
3 As the two Puppets the were ſporting, | 
Guided by Hands behind the Curtain, 
' Young Coridon, from Country Farm, ; 
With Phillis hanging on his Arm, 
Dreſs' d up in all their Rural Pride, 
As fine as Bridegroom and his Bride, 
Nao 2 


Were 


—_— — 


(4) 

Were gazing round, to feaſt their Eyes 
With the Fair's tempting Rarities : 
No ſooner had they fd their Peepers 
Upon the Lifeleſs Whipper-Snappers, 

But Roger 3 jogging of his Dolly, | 

And pointing up, to ſhew his Folly, 

| Gry'd out, Wolaw ! there's little Folk : 
: Ads Heart how prettily they talk | 
Did'ſt ever ſee two prattling Fairies 
Before, ſo full of arch Figaries 9 
Lock, look, Joan, how the Vezons fi ght! 

'Who'd think they were ſo full of spite 


What woundy Polts one gives the other ? 


Nouns, how he mauls his little Brother. 


Says Joan, a Murrain take 'em both, 
Een let em fight it out, in Troth, 
'T ill one knocks t other on the Head. 

No matter if they both were e dead. 

Theſe are the ugly Elves, that creep 


At Night, and nip us in our Sleep, 


(5) 

Im fre their Fingers I may rue, 

Tleyve often pinch'd me black arid blue, . 
Prethee, good Roger, let? 8 paſs by * em, 
Methinks I tremble to be nigh * em: X 
Faw, ill look d Urchins, out upon em; 3 
Had 1 my Will, I'm ſure I'd stone em. 
Thus Joan, be'ng not content to ſtay; 
Lugg d Roger thro” the Crowd away. 
There's no reſiſtin 8 Female Force, 

Gre Mare will prove the better Horſe. 


When thus the wrangling Clouts and Sticks - 


Had pleas d the Rabble with their Tricks, 

Ont from a Door, or duſky Hole, 

There popp'd a Head upon a Pole, 

That had a much more frightful Phiz, - 

Than Mageg over little Eaſe. 2. 

The Mob beheld with great Surprize, 

The Paſte board Noſe and painted Eyes, 
wilt frighted Children trembling ſtard 

On his huge Whilkers, and bis Beard. 


The Hoop-ſtick Body, that was made This c 
To anſwer this prepofl'rous Head, . N. 
5 Was of ſo ſtrange a Muſhroon Nature, = G9 


: That it improv'd its growing Stature 
At leaſt ſix Foot in half a Minute, 
By th Help of ſome Device within it. 
To this Gigantick monſt'rous Figure, 
Great as Goliah, if not bigger, 
4 Centaur, to improve the Face, 
Came in, half Man, and half a Horſe, 
Like a Rehearſal War-like Troop er, 
In Cloak that hid his Prancer's Crupper. 
This little Mortal of a Fellow, , 
Scarce twice the Bulk of Puncheon ello, 


* 


Mounted upon a Steed with two Legs, 
That look d moſt ſtrangely with ſo few Legs, 
Such as Droncanſo oft has ſlain 

By whole Bri gades i in Drury-Lage J 

Arnd like a Warrier, did appear 


Fierce as Dragoon or Granadier. 


Th 


1s 


5 


This doubty Knight, in furious manner 


Ri 0g abr oad in ſearch of Honour, 


Meet' g the Giant i in his way, 

Began a cruel Bloody Fray, EY 

And in his bold robuſt Attack, 

Flung him ſo hard upon his Back, 

That made his Hoop-ſtick Bones to crack. 
It. George, ſo fam d in ancient Story, 
Could never merit greater Glory, 


Or ſtrut with more victorious Pride, 


When he had thwack'd the Dragon's Hide, 


Than did the little Don Furioſs, 

Tho? he perform d his Part but ſo ſo. 

Tis true, the Fight was fierce, but ſhort, 
lr unweildy Giant made no Sport; 


Tho” arm md with a ſtapendious Club, 


Yet bother gave him ſuch a Drub, 
That did his Paſte-board Noddle wound, 


And brought him head-long to the Ground; 


At: 


(8) 
'At which, the Mob huzza'd for Joy, 
And cry d aloud, Well done, my Boy ! 
Thou ght ; 8 what Monarch would be proud 
Ork nauſeous Flatt' ries of the Crowd, 
Who thus beſtow their noi iſy Shouts 
-On ſuch prepoſt'rous Sticks and Clouts ? > 
When with nach Pain the Front I * view ** 
And clbowd thro' the Multitude, 
I rambl d round into the Rear, 
To ſee the hair-brain'd Doings there, 
Where a young Fry of Mob I found 
In Boats and Coaches, flying round 
-Between the Heavens and the Grou nd. 
Thought I, this repreſents moſt truly 
The Rabble's Giddineſs and Folly, 
VW ho tho they earn their Bread like Horſes, 
Yet never fail to draw their Purſes 
To feed the 3 that finds a Way 


EY To pleaſe em on a na- dr. 


Thus 


(3). 

Thus he, who by his Wit advances 
New Whims, to rock their tott'ring Fancies, 
May be aſſur'd to gain his Ends, 
aud make the giddy Fools his Friends, 

The ſubtile preaching-gifted Saint, BI 
That can but humour in in his Cant, 
And lift em up into the Air, 
But nearer Heaven than they were 
Tho? like theſe Jim-cracks, in the main, 
He ſets 'em gently down again, 
And leaves the Block-heads reinſtated, 
Juſt as they were before he prated 
Vet, thro' their Ears, he finds 2 Way 
To pick their Pockets e ery Day. 


So Politicians form Devices, 


And raiſe new Whims, to pleaſe the Niſeys ; 


Then take th Advantage of their Blindneſs, 


And paſs an Inj ry for a Kindneſs 


80 ſlily, that the foolith Throng 
Shall hug the Man that does em wrong; 
1 And 


( 10 ) 


And with their loud Huzza's, proclaim, 


In open Streets, his wond'r rous Fame, 
8 Tho all his fair Pretences, tend 
Jo gqull and cheat em in che End. 5 


CANTO IV. 


Aving thus gratify'd my Eyes 
H. With theſe external Vanities, 
And, Squirrillike, with Hazle Nuts, 
Both tir'd my Jaws, and ſtuff d my Guts, 
I ſqueez d again into the Crowd, 
Where Muſi ck-Booths i in Cluſters ſtood; 
| Invited by the Organs Hum. 


And Marſhal Sound of Kettle Drum, 


with Trumpets, Fiddles, Hautboys, Flutes, 
That pleaſe the Ear with Sc capes and Toots : 


Thought I, if here I pitch my Tent 
Till half an Hour or more be ſpent, 


Something 


0s 


(Un) 


something may offer worth my View, 
Very ridiculous and new : 
peſdes, beholding in the Entry, 
A dancing Female ſtandin g Centry, 
Looſe rigg'd © in Petty-coat and Smock, 
With leach” rous Brow, as black as Crock; 
Her Skin unwrinkled, plump, and fair, 
Pretty her Face, and briſk her Air; 
could not fhey ſo much ill Nature, 
ks to paſs by the tempting Creature; 
But in I ſtepp'd, in hopes to pleaſe 
My Eyes with her Performances; 
Not doubting, but the active Laſs 
Had more Inducements, than her Face, 
That would our Admiration raiſe, 
And merit the Spector" 8 Praiſe. 
Thus ent ring, am rouſly I preſt 
With gentle Hand, her tender Breaſt, 
Vhich, thro? her Holland Smock, I fou nd 


Vas ſo inviting, plump, and round, 
O00 2 That 


(12) 
That had ſhe in another Place 
Appear'd in ſome more modeſt Dreſs, 
T ſhould have thought the pretty Jade 
To ve been, as Times go now, a Maid. 
Then, putting by the Tapſtry Skreen, 
: By Madam! was uſher d in, 
Where more wild Projects were in uſe: 
Than Hockley-Hole could e er + produce, 
In order to delight the Rabble, 
Who crowding ſwarm'd at e ry Table. 


Sots for more Brandy-Wine were bawling, 


Whores for more Cakes and Cyder calling; 


Some Sparks with Madams very fine, 
Were knocking, I ſuppoſe, for Wine ; 
Others for Pipes and Candles roaring ; 
The Tapſters i in a Hurry ſcow ing, 
With Jugs and Bottles, here and there 
Confus d like Helpers at a Fire, 


Who are ſo eager at their Labour, 


That one Man joſtles Sa its Neighbour TY 


The 


The 


(13) 


The Trumpets farting, Bautboy's tooting, 


Some ſcraping, other Minftrels fluting, 


Strings breaking, and the Fidlers fretting 3 

All lab ring, ſtinking, fizzling, ſweating, 

W hilt noiſy Crowds at Tables at, 

And with the Muſi ck mix'd their Chat. | 
Tth' middle, Tumblers, Clowns, and $louches, 

F vols, Harliqui ins, and Scaramouches, 

Were join'd with Dancers bred to hop, 

Both on the Ladder, and the Rope: 

$0 that ſhould Fate decree, that thi 

Should live and die the ſelf ſame way, 

Their Exit muſt be in their Calling, 

Either by Hanging, or by Falling; 

For any Conjuror, that ſees 

Their Looks, and their Performances, 

Would gueſs, without much Calculation, 

They're under the Predeſtination 


Of dying ſome way | in their Station. 


(14) 

No ſooner had I edg'd my Haunch 
Upon a hard uneaſy Bench, 

Amongſt a Crow d of Sots, half law y, 

| With e ery one his tattling Huzzy; 
But from the Bar a nimble Imp, 

Whoſe Countenance proclauar d him Pim mp, 

Came ſcowring to me, and enquir d 

What ſort of Liquor I deſir'd 5 
I told him, Half a Flaſk of White, 
Provided he could warr'nt it right. 

Good, ſays the Raſcal, I'll maintain it. 
Sir, you ſhall have it in a Minute. 

But when head brought it to the Table, 

— Hoop'd round with Straw as thick as Cable, 
I gueſs, at moſt, there might be in't, 

Of Wine and Water, half a Pint, 
Such Stuff that ne er had croſs d the Ocean, 
Each Glaſs more nauſeous, than a Potion; * 

: A curſed Scandal to the Vine, 
That drank like Phy ſick, more than Wine. 


— 


(ts). 

Thus he that is 05 full of Folly, 5 
As to miſpend his Time ſo dully, 
Truly deſerves (if they deceive him) 
No better Ulage than they give him. 

I had not been two Minutes ſeated, 
and by the Drawer thus out-witted, 
But ſliding to my Table came 
A ſtrapping Whore of Aniſterdam, 
With Buttocks like a Flanders Mare, 
Dreſs'd i in her Pendants, and her Hair, 
Looking as maſculine and cloudy, 
As any Amazorian Dowdy. e 
Madam, faid I, my Service t'ye.. 
Me thank you kindly, Sir, faid ſhe. . 
With that, I aſk d her to ſit down, 55 


Which ſhe contnted to as ſoon, 
Difpla ying all her Belgick Charms, 
In hopes to tempt me to her Arms: 
Bat, Nouns, thought I, an Engliſh Harlot, > 
That ſtands the Tilt of ev'ry Varlot, 


And turns up her inſatiate Tail 
For Brandy, or for Bottled-Ale, 
Is a dear Angel of a Willis, 7 
| To this Dutch bulky Amarilis. 
The Face of this Bataviayt Trill, 
Look d broader than the Moon at Full, 
- Invelop'd ſo with Rolls of F „ 
"Twas quite as round, if not as flat. 
Her Udders look'd more large and flabby, 
Than the ſoft Bum of ſucking Baby, 1 
_ - Swelling from Shoulder unto Shoulder, 


Above her Stays, that ſcarce could Hold her, 


As huge Eaſt Dumplins, when they're hot, 

Do o'er the Brim o th' Porridge Pot. 

Her nauſeons Breath ſtunk worſe than Carre * 
Of oily Butter, and Red Herrin 85 

80 ſtrong, as if her Mouth above 

Had lately kiſs'd the Lips of Lov „ 

And brought from thence a fiſhy Stink, 
Entail'd on that unſav'ry Sink. 


When 


— 
When I had view'd the Flemmiſb Punk, 
and prais'd my Lady Vauderdunk ; 
For Whores, tho? homely and ill-natur'd, 
Are ne'er too ugly to be flatter'd. 


Madam, ſaid I, we often hear 


There's a ſtrange Diff rence, you know where, 


Between a true-born E gli Laſs, 
And ſhe that is of Flenmiſi Race : = 
Pray therefore let me truly know, 
Whether Love's Cabinet below, - 
for which we have ſuch Veneration, 5 
Varies an Inch in Situation? 
Myn Heer, replys the ſmiling Fro, 
If you the Difference would know, 
Let us in private but repair 
To ſome ſnug Tavern in the Fair, 
and you ſhall freely, out of hand, 
be fatisfy'd how Matters ſtand. 
Madam, ſaid I, you Te kind and pleaſant,” 

But truly I'm engag'd at preſant, 

Po... 


(18) 


| Orelſe I ſhould be glad to find, fr 12 
* To which 0 th' Parties you're inclin'd ; 1 Lil 
| . Since you are free to let me know, | . 1 


= Whether your Whim be high or low, 
= Oc that, like Trimmers now-a-days, 
( hom Knaves delude, and Blockheads praiſe} 
You equally extend both ways. 
The Fro believing from my Joaks, 
I fancy'd not her Butter-Box, 
Cock'd up her Head, took leave i in dem 
To ſeek one fitter for her Turn; 
And as the ſvanking Trull march d off, 
I view'd the moving Kitchen - Stuff; 
But in my Life neer ſaw the Fellow | 
Of ſuch a broad-ars'd Blowzabella, 
The Fidlers, with their Chaplets crown d, 
Now gave the Mob a Cheſßire- Round, 
'To which, a Sloven payw'd the Floor, 
And us &d the ſame Steps o'er and o'er, 


(19) 
Scraping with's Feet the dirty Boards, 
Like Dung-hilP®Cock o'er Stable Turds, 


| Till the w! role Company were tir d. 


aud be alone by mſelf admird. 
Next came the Miller, with his Wife, 


And wanton Trull, chat bred much Strife. 


Al hopping to ſome Tune about, 


Till with her Rival, Foan fell out. 
And left her Dancing, to attack 
The Ri gging of her Spouſe s Crack. 


Betwixt em now, there was ſuch Howlin Þ 


Such Clawin g, Tumbling, and ſuch Rowling. 


So pleaſing to the gazing Crowd, 
That all the Rout laugh'd out aloud. 
By which a wiſe Man may deſcern 


The Temper of the Mob, and learn, 


That nothing more delights the Brutes, 


Than Battels, Quarrels, and Diſputes. 


The Dame of Honour next advanc' d. 


Jutting along, as if ſhe danc'd, 
'Pp 2 


Dreſi'd 


n 
Dreſs d up in good old Eli Stuff, 
Set off with Fardingale and - Ruff, 5 


Such as good Huſlifs, to their Praiſe, 

Put on in old Queen Beſs's Days, 

When Peace and Plenty bleſs'd the Nation, 
And Honeſty was more in Faſhion. 

At length ſhe ſtretch'd her Lanthorn Jaws, 
And ſung a Ballad, with Applauſe, 

'In which the lift ning Crowd were told 
What noble Ale ſhe brew'd of old, 

And what brave ruby Noſes won her, 


When Madam was a Dame of Honour, 
The Step, the Swinging of her Train, 
The Jut, the Motion of the Fan, 

The Bows, the Coupies, and the Faces, 


The Wiles, the Smiles, and other en, 
Which the arch Gypſy put upon it, 


Were ſo adapted to her Sonnet, 


| 5 That none knew which had moſt Delight, 
The Senſe of Hear! ing, or of * 


Beſides, 


(21) 
Beſides, ſhe look'd as if ſhe cou'd, 
Like other Female Fleſh and Blood, 
Oblige the Feeling at a Game 
Which Modeſty won t let me name. 
Next theſe Diverſi ons, in there came 
A Man of Metal, and of Fame, 


Dreſs d up in Trunks, that gave us Hope : 


"He'd work ſome Wonders on the Rope, 
Tho? ſoou we found his Talent ay 

A diff rent, tho a dang rous way. 

On's Shoulder he a Ladder bore, 

So near his Neck, that many ſwore, 
One Time or other it would colt 

The Knave a Fall, if not his Laſt. 

No ſooner, with an active Slight, 

He ad fix d his Ladder bolt upright, 
But up he ran, and made no more on T, 


Than la Bee does to dance: a Courant : : 


He kipp'd, and leap'd, and friſk'd about, 


And fo amaz'd the gaping Rout, 


— 


That 


( 22 ) 
That all the Women were in Pain, 
For fear a Slip ſhould prove his Bane. 
1 Well might they be ſo, ſince the Ladder 


= Has turu'd off many 4 bandſom * 


. And left the Wretches paſt all hope | 
Of Mercy, to the fatal Rope. 
Next, a tall Slattern of a Blows, 
Pot-belly'd, like Veſtphalia Sows, 
Came | dancing on the yielding Boards, 
Arm'd 1 in each Mutton-Fiſt with Swords, 
Which, by the Help of Candle Light, 
Clitter d ſo terribly and bright, 
That Fove, with his refulgent Beams 
Of Lightning, bundl'd up in * 
Or Furies, with their Scorpious Rods, 
| Stol'n out from their accurs'd Abodes, 
Could not be better ſtor'd with Arms, 
5 Oc furniſh' d worſe with Female Charms. 


: To'er Eyes, her Noſe, her Mouth, her Cheſt, 0 


She preſs'd the Points, that on her Breaſt 


Such 


Such Pricks appear'd, which had tithe been 
Elſewhere, the Marks had ne'er been ſeen 3 
For many ſtand a Paſh, that find 
The Weapon leaves no Scar behind. 
Upon her Toes, the nimble Crack 
Turn'd, like the F Iyer of a Jack, 


That the Wind caus'd her Coats to fell 
In Compaſs like a Tennor Bell, 


Which wanted nothin 8 but a Clapper, - 
| To make her twang at e'ery Caper. 


Thus round as any Top ſhe ſpun, 


For half an Hour, before ſhe ad done; 


Then, with a Curtſy, ſtopp'd her Dance, 
And peep'd about for ſcatter'd Pence. . 


| Beſides theſe various Whims and. Humou rs. 


Devis'd to entertain all Comers, 


There were abundance more, not worth 


Deſcribing here, or ſetting forth z 


As a Song, ſung by an old Woman, 
So ill perform'd, *twould pleaſure no Man, 


An 


(24) 
An Indian Dance, with tomb'r ry Baſſes, 
Was ſpoil 'd by four black ngly Faces, 
With Time fo falſe, and Steps ſo bad, 


As if the Fools were drunk, or mad. 
Four Dutch-men, of a bulky Stature; 
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As clumſy as they are by Nature, 

| With Bottles full of Brandy ſtor'd, 

(The only God they eber ador'd; . 

| By their ſides, Knives for Snick-a- 5 nec, 

| - - -- ... Whole bloody Weapons well agree 

* | With old Amboyna' 8 Cruelty. 

: Theſe friſl'd about, and danc d together, 
Like pamper'd Hops in windy Weather. 

We alſo had, to gratify us, 

A Quaking Song from Ami as, | 


want wad * 


Who ſung it as a Man may fay, Fel 
| His Chorus being, Tea and Nay: 5 55 
Two Punches next, with wond'r rous Vigour, = 


"dion da Dance in double Figure; e 5 
Tho Ti 


(25) 
Tho' I have ſeen, ſome Years ago, 
The Fools out-done i in Puppit-ſhow, 5 
Shame on ſuch clumſy Fleſh and Blood, : 
That are ſo far excell'd by Wood. 


Next, the fair Lady dimb'd the Rope, 5 


Of vhem I had ſuch wond'ro rous Hope, 


And ſhew'd her pretty Legs and Thighs, : 


To pleaſure the SpeCtators Eyes : 

But as ſhe ſhook her nimble Feet, 

The Rope, being full of damn'd Deciet, 
Gave way, and let the Gypſy drop, 
Moſt treach rouſly, from off the top: 
But Merry Andrew, ſtanding ready, 
Made ſhift to ſave the falling Lady; 
Tho ſome were apt to think, that ſhe 
Fell down. by Choice, to let us ſee 
How lofty Madams, fall of Charms, | 
Oft tumble into Blockheads Arms. 


Old Roger next, his Maggots ſhew'd, 5 


To farther entertain the Crowd 3 
99s 


Perform d, 


(26) 


Perform 'Y as Fame 3 is pleas'd to fay, 8 
By that rare Autiſt de la Bay : 

Tho I confeſs, for ought I is 
A Clown may dance as well as he: 3 
But tis too common to admire, 


That Fame ſhou'd prove an arrant Lyar. 


To crown the Show, -we ad Tumbling, Vaulting, 


Mimick d by Merry Andres haulting 3 
And many other quaint Devices, 
To win Applauſe from gaping Niſeys, 
Who, fond of Nonſence, and of Noiſe, 

| Puniſh their Guts, to pleaſe their Eyes. 

Thus tird with all their vain Delights, 

Their nauſeons Dances, Songs, and Sights. 
I pay'd three Shillings, in a Huff, 

For my half Pint of liquid Stuff; 

5 And to refreſh with ſomething better 
Than this confounded Wine and Water 
To honeſt Moles 5 1 repair d, : 

= Where, from true Judges I had heard, 


His 


Price 6 s. or 6 d. each. Likewiſe the other Parts of this 


(#7) 


Hs Entertainments, like his Wine, 


Vere very good, and very fine. 


FIN is 


Errata. Pat . Vol 2. Pag. «ths 2, inſtead of, the Griliadil | 
hunt, read, b excoriated Saint. 


N. B. The Humours ef the Cloiſters, Bal be contain'd f in the 
next. 5 


— dvertiſements. 


% Hudibras Redivivus, the Firſt Volume, in Twelve Parts. 


Volume, at 6d. each. 

Reaſons for an Union between the Kingdoms of E land and 
Scotland, &c. Price 1 

The Rambling Fuddle-Caps; or, A Tavern-Struggle for a 


Kiſs. By the * of Hudi bras een Price 6 d. 


The Riddle. Or, a Paradoxical Character of a Hairy Mon ſter 
often found in Holland. To which is added, a merry Mu Tal 
Entertainment, to be perform'd at Cuckolds-Point, before a 
Grave Aſſembly of Cornuted Citizens, c. ; 


4 ſold by Benj. Bragge, at the Raven #1 Pater-Noſter-Row, 


— 


bart v. vol U. 


ro ſooner had I 1e the Curtain; 

Which from the Rabble {kreen'd their * 
ut all things nobly did appear, 

bs in the Royal Theatre. | 
The Booth with Tapſtry hung all round, 
Down from the Corniſh, to the Ground; 
Vhich did, to pleaſe the Sicht, contain 
Stories, both Sacred and Profane, | 

Each Figure with ſuch Art was wove, 5 
They lock d as sif they d Power to move, 
And that they'd ſtole away together, 

From ſome Uluſtrions Pallace, thither, 

= r 2 


To 


(4) 


To grace the Revels of the Fair 
With ſomethin g marvellouſly rare. 

» Candles i in order ſhone on high, 

7 Like Conſtellations i in the Sky, 

my | Whilſt gazing Mortals, with Delight, 
Sate wond'r ring at the glorious Sight. 

— Muſick was ſo well perform d, 
That every Tune the Fancy warm d, 
And ſo engag d the liſt n ning Crowd, 

, That not a Word was heard aloud; 
| But by their Silence, I could ſee 

The whole were charm'd with Harmony. 

Thus pleas'd, the Huſting gs did I mount. 
| Where Perſons of the beſt Account, 
in Crowds were ſeated, with Deſign 

I 0 feaſt with Muſick and with Wine. N 

Ass ſoon as I my ſelf had plac'd 
Commodiouſly amongſt the reſt, 

For noble Red I gave the Word, 
Which ſoon was brought me to the Board; 


Gooc 


Tha 


Ts n. 


At 


J 


52 
Good Meaſure, and delightful Wine, 
That needed neither Buſh nor Sign ; 
$0 briſk and fine, | that better Claret 
Is no where ſold, I de 0 aver it. 
By th” time 1 ad liquor'd down my Gullet, 
And with two Glaſſes pleas'd my Palate, : 
A Brood of Swans came hopping 1 in, 4 
With Indians, to improve the Scene, 


In order, and due Time performing 


A Dance FE amuzing, and ſo charming, i 
That all th wond'r ring Crowd ſeen” d frighted, 
And at the Gag. ſame time delighted... 

Next came a Set of Clowns or Slouches. 
Drefs'd up in Black, like Scaramouches, 
Attended with three moving Chairs, 

That danc d like Ladies, not like Bears; 
Why not > for Ladies have but two Legs, 
Yet they « Can caper with 10 fow Legs: 7 
No Wonder, therefore, Chairs with more Legs, 


Should dance as finely upon four Legs. 


6 
Beſides theſe many wond'rous Feats 

: Of Men transform'd to Birds and Seats, 

We ad Scaramouch and Harliquin, 

As well perform d as e er was ſeen; | 

| A Dance that does the Diff r rence ſhow 

: Betwixt the High Fly rs, and the Low, 
s Concluding with a zealous Speaker, 


That out-cants Francis B—, the Quaker. 


A nimble pretty Maid, that capers 
With a whole Magazine of Rapiers, 
Enough to arm a Troop of Soldiers, 

With which, to tir Wonder of Beholders, 
She does a thouſand pretty Fancie, 


And picks her Teeth the while ſhe dances, 


From any Rags of Meat or Crumbs, 


bY And never pricks or hurts her Gums; 
Turning her Body on the Ground 
With all her Swords, as Griftly n 
N ay, and much faſter, 1 may ſivear, 
Than Spinning-Wheel in full Career; 


But 


(7) 
But who can view her, and not ſmile, 
To think what's finely fann'd the while. 
A Dance perform d by Oranadiers, 


Where their whole Exerciſe appears; ; 

Done with ſuch Spirit, one would think 

The Knaves had rather fight, than drink. 

Amongſt the reſt, a ſpritely Youth 

Danc'd with ſuch Comlineſs and Truth, 

That ſure no pupil of his Age, 

Like him could &*er adorn the stage; 

For Shadow-like, himſelf he threw. 

From Place to Place, : as if he flew: 

In every varieus Paſs and Bound, 

Such ſtrange Variety we found, 

That each new Step fore-run Deſire, 

And gave us s ſomething to admire. 

But if ſuch Praiſes we allot him, 

Pray what muſt he deſerve, that taught him. 
Rope- Dancing to a great perfection, 


Tumbling ſo fine, beyond Correction; 
. With 


TS) 
With more delightful Shews of Art, 
Than I have Leiſure to inſert : 
From Noiſe, and all Diſorder free, 
Perform'd with ſo much Modeſty, 
That even Quakers ventur'd i in, 
And thought the harmleſs Sport no Sin; ; 
But er Ty Perſon, when they went 


| Away, expreſs d ſo much Content, 
That no Man grutch'd the Coin he ſpent. 


CES v. 


Jy Eviv'd with Muſick, and with wine, 
I mov'd, about the Hour of Nine, 


| From RN into the neighb'r ring Cloiſters, 


Where Bullies, full of Oaths and Bluſters, 
And well kept Punks, of high Degree, 
5 Were mix d with Rakes of Quality. 


Cullies 


(9) 


Cullies flock'd into Shops in Crowes, 
U ith Juting Beauties, mobb'd i in Hoods, 
Who join'd to purchaſe ſome new odd Thing 
A Snuff Box, Thimble, or a Bodkin : 
Then on the Compter, or 2 Table, 

They rafft d for the Silver Bauble. 

Tie Beaus the greateſt Hazard run; 

The cumuing Punks bad two to one; 

For when, they could not win the Prize 
By the kind Fortune of the Dice, 

They'd Arts to crave it with their Eyes : 
For ſoothing Ladies, when they long 
For what's improper for the Tongue. 
Their very Looks will make Complaint, 
And tell us what it b they want. 

Thus, as I elbow d d too and fro, 

Like Country Hob at Lord May's Show, 
Viewing the Shops on ev'ry ſide, 
Where Laſſes, in their utmoſt Pride, 
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Sate dizen'd up, to pleaſe the Sigl: — 


With borrow'd Charms, by Candlelight; _ 2 Sn! 
Painted and patch d like Play-houſe Queens, Oz Str 
And ſmooth'd by other artful Means, 1 1 Tl 


That thoſe who were to Shops confi, 
Might look as tempting and as kind, 

As Ladies ſtrol'd from Nooks and Allies, 
Reaking from Highway-men and Bayli's, 

Whoſe Vices bluſhing in their Faces, | 
Gave Colour to their wanton Graces. 
Amongſt the ſtrange promiſcuous Crowd, 
That dreſs'd in Quirpo, hither flow'd, 

Non-fighti ng. Bullies, Cloth'd in Red, 

Fit only for a Lady 8 Bed, 

Swagger d about from Punk to Harlot, 

Jo pay their Compliments i in Scarlet. 

women and Mackrel, ſome Folks ſlay, 


| Are to be caught the ſelf ſame way; 
Bait but your Hock with Soldier's Cloth, 
And you. ma eas ly take em both. 


heſe 


(11) 
Theſe Marſhal, ſtrutting, Bully Huffs, 
Sniffing their faſhionable Snuff, 
Stunk worſe of naſty Portugueſe, 


Than Beggars do of Bread and Cheeſt; 


Whilſt beauteous Punks, i in gaudy Plumes, 
Refreſh'd the Air with their Perfumes, | 
Borrow'd to help offenſive Nature, 

And make their tainted Breaths the ſweeter, A 
From Orange, Flowers, Gums, and Spices 5 
To cheat the Noſes of their Niſies; W 

Oc from the odo rif 'rous Sweat, 


(Occaſi on'd by a luſtful Heat) 
That drips, as common Fame relates, | 


From th* Arſes of Moſcovy Cats. 
Hard Fate! that Woman ſhould not prove 


Sufficient to excite our Love, 


Without ſuch ſtudy'd Charms as theſe, 
Deriv'd from foreign Brutes and Trees. 


Madam, crys one Sir Fiplin Famble, | 
Your Ladyſhip's moſt very Humble. — 


tre) 


Faith, my dear Child, altho' it” $ Night, 


1 Your charming Beauty ſhines more bright 


Than all this dazling Candlelight. 

$ aud, Sir, replies the Jilt, tis pitty 

A Man, fo handſome and In witty, 

Should ſpend his Eloquence to flatter 

Such an unworthy filly Creature, 

Who has no Merits to induce 

Your Fancy to be thus profuſe. 
Madam, fays he, I vow and ſwear 


I'm taken with your very Air. 


Prethee, my Dear, let's go and tattle; 


For a few Minutes, o'er a Bottle; 
For Beauty, when inſpir'd with Wine, 
Does always moſt refulgent ſnine; 


It adds a Livelineſ $ that's wanting, 


Like Varniſh toa piece of Painting; 


5 Beſides, a merry Cup oth* Creature, | 
Yields great Advantages to Nature; 


Heightens 


ens 


(24 
A-ightens our am'rous Inclinations, 


And gives a Fillip to our Paſſions. 


Come, lend's your Hand, let's march, my Dear; 


There's nothing but Confuſion here. 


Dear Sir, ſays Madam, let me court ye 


To take a Coach, becauſe it's dirty. 
For certain, Lady, crys the Cully: ; 
And fo away he led his Dolly, 


To run the Hazard, I ſuppoſe, 


Of both his Pocket, and his Noſe. 
Dear Angel, crys another Fop, 


Let's ſep into yon Raffling Shop; 


Methinks you look with ſuch good Nature, 
And ſhew ſuch Luck in ev'ry Feature, 
That if you'll throw the Dice, inſtead 
Of me, I'll venture on your Head: : 
Sir, replies Phillis, fince you guels | 

That Pm attended with Succeſs, 

My beſt Endeavouny will I uſe, 

Zut don't you blame me, if I looſe 


For 


(14) 

For whatſoe'er depends on Fortune, 

Is very doubtful, and uncertain: 

You know ſhe's of the fickle Gender, 
And ſometimes little Things offend her. 
Howe'er, III try with all my Heart. 1 
Madam, ſays he, I thank y ou for't. 

But, Sir, returus the merry Jade, 
Tho Woman lends her utmoſt Aid, 

Yet, thro? ill Luck, we often find 
: Things will not happen to our Mind : 

g However, if you pleaſe to try me, 
TM thake the Box, if you'll ſtand by me. 
85 Thank you, my Dear, the Spark replies 

Do you but huſtle well the Dice, 

And tho” I looſe, as I'm a Sinner, 

Your pretty Self ſhall be a Winner. 


80 ſtepping i in, where Punks and Beans, | 
With Satan's Bones were vying Throws, 


| Amongſt the Gameſters, that were ſporting, 
They crowded in to try their Fortune, = 


(15) 


By way of Preface to a Game, 


Which Modeſty won t let me name. 
Thus ſome with merry Cracks were tatling, 

Others the Devil's Ribs were ratling: 

Y oung Harlots ſa aunt” ring, Bullies inffing, - 


Beaus ogling ev ry Tilt, and ſnoffing, . 
dome very hu mbly bow ing down 


To common Strumpets of the Town, 

Whoſe higheſt Price was half a Crown; 

But would not ſhow themſelves unwilling, 
In theſe Rard Times, to earn a Shilling, : 


Theſe curts ing, in Return to thoſe, 

ho tip'd their Fingers to their Noſe, 
deming by theſe their fly Beha riours, 
To thank the Lad dies for their Favours, 
Which they'd fo lately been poſſeſſing ; 
They could not yet forget the Bleſling 
do gave that Item, by the by, e 
Alified with a winking Eye, 


( 16 ) 
As the moſt private thankſul Token 
For what's to fulſome to be ſpoken, 
Thus: Bullies, Cullies, Knaves, and Fools, 
Campaigners, Gameſters, cringing Owles 
£m own-Sh arpers, Divers, Beaus, and Poobies, 
Pimps, Panders, Stallions, bra ny Loobies, 
Were mix'd with ſundry Sorts 10 Sizes 
Of trading Punks of diff rent Prizes : 
| Old Harradans, young tempting Jaces, 
Wives, Widows, but alas few Maids ; 
Jilts, Shoplifts, Files, and brimſtone B—e, 


Old Bawds, worſe wrinkled than old Witches, 


_*Cloking their Coives with modeſt Dreſs, 
And outward Signs of Holineſs ; 
With each a young Jilt following after, 
Who paſſes for the darling Daughter ; 
But he that trys, is ſare to find 
The Bawd before, the Whore behind. 
Amongſt the reſt o'th' revel Rout, 


Two crazy Watch-men crawl'd about; 


The 


The 


1 crowded i in amongſt the Rakes, 5 


(7) 


The Beadle, with his Staff, before em, 


To keep the Crowd i in due Decorum; | wud al 3:8 


For in fo dangerous a Place, 
here Men want Honour, Women Grace, p 
Tis fit, if they'd prevent A Pother, | 
To ſet tome Knaves to watch the other, 
At laft, when I, with much ado, | 
ad ſqueez'd and ſhuffl'd almoſt thro, 
Within a Shop at that ſame End, 
That does tow'rds Little Brittain tend, - 0 
I law 2 Crowd of Beaus and Ladies, 2 6s 1 


Young ſpend-thrift Heirs, and grave old Daddies 2406 2364% 


AY helter {kelter, cloſely mix'd, 

With Butchers here ana there betwixt : 
Without fide, Penny tefs Beholders, 
Laning oer one another s Shoulders, : 
To ſee who Fortis ble or croſt; 


What Sharper won, vhatBlockhead alt . 


And ſtood behind the Gameſters 3 
— * 
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But III fay that for Exglih Man, | 
Tho bubbl d ne'er ſo oft, tis plain 


CI 


Locking with Pain on tip- toe over, 
That I their Paſtime might diſcover, | 
: At laſt, with very much ado, 
Stretching my Neck, I gain in d a View, 
And found the Whim was ſomething new 5 
A Bite more knaviſn than the o. 


That has ſo many Hundreds broke: 


New Cheats will gull em o'er again. 
This Fraud, to humour Human Folly, 
Had the Dutch Name of, Rowly * ; 


And if the bl esd Invention came 
From Amfter, or from Rotterdam, 
3 Sure 'twould make all, but Men of Gotham, 
VMiſtruſt ſome Rog ry in the Bottom 3 
For what new Projects can we borrow 


From Holland, but to E 22 8 Sorrow ? 2 


5 'Tis true, the Table, ſome wil ſwear, 
: 1h Mathematically fair, 


— — —— — - 


( 19 ) 
And does conceal as little Guile, 
As we can find 1 in Croſs and Pile. 
What then? Let half a Score go play, 
With ten Pounds each, for half a Day, 
And they ſhall ev'ry one, for certain, 
Come Looſers off, in ſpite of Fortine; 3 
for he that keeps the gainful Bauble, 
Whoſe Judgment's to decide each Squabble, 
Who runs no Hazard, but of kicking, | 
For falſe, or for untimely ſpeaking. 
His Odds of Twelve-pence i in the Seven, 
Will make the Gameſters Moneys even z 
And in Succeſs of Play, his Fee 
Will break em all inſenſibly. ; 
Therefore, altho' the Table's fair, 
The Figures plac'4 upon the Square, | 
The Ball unbyaſs'd i in its running, 
vet fill the Keeper 8 bloody cunning. 
Then ſince outawitted I muſt be, 
If once I play; what it to me, 
Tit. 


(20) 
Whether the Board be foul, or him 
A tricking Knave, that keeps the Whim : 
II! in the main Im chous d and cheater, 
What matt r is't where the Rog ry's ſeated WES 
* Since betwixt both there | is a Juggle, 
In vain with Fortune do we ſtruggle: 
The Lucky have but one ſure way 
To ſave themſelves, that's not to play. | 
The Time I thus ſtood gazing * 
Paſs, or no Paſs, was all the cry. 
Some Looſers ſcrew'd, like angry in 5 
| Their Faces into ugly Shapes,” 
Whilſt others bit their Nails for Madneſs, 
To ſee ſome Rivals win with Gladneſs. # sf 
A Butcher, plac'd amongſt the reſt 
In greaſy Frock of Canvas dreſt, 
As fat and frouſy, I may ſivear; 
| As Hanyſlire Hog, or Indian Bear, 
Sweating and reaking like a naſty OO Te 
Horſe Dung:hill in a Morn that's fiofty : 


(zr) 
His blubber Checks with Claret dy'd, 
And ruby Jems ſo beautify'd ; 
His Face with ſuch a Noſe adorn'd, E 


Whoſe Colour vary'd as he turn d; 
And borr wing diff rent Rays of Light, 
Look'd like a Rainbow to the Sight; 

changing its Beauty to the Eye, 

As the Camelion does her Dye: 
gometimes twould, at 2 lucky Throw, 
Like new-blown lighted Charcoal , glow: 
But when ill Fortune turn'd the Scale, 
The Snout, as Luck declin'd, grew pale; 


Then by degrees would. change as blue 12 
As Damſons varniſh'd oer with Dew. 
A Wig head on, ſo very fair, 

Made of Cow-Tails and Horſes Hair, 


Such as your Sweet' ners us d to wear, 


Whoſe yellowith Caſt, gave ſuchi a Grace 


To his ignu tus Platter Face, 


Cat) 
That as a Bonfire, I may fay, 4-3-1 
Well lighted on a joyful Day. 
5 His Head appear'd the very "I WM | 
His Face the Coal, his Wig the Flame; 
Or rather like a Beacon fird 
Ur pon 2 lofty Pole aſpir d, 
| Becauſe i it truly may be ſaid, 
That bright and glowing Pile, his Head, 
Was plac'd, or it deceiv d my Eye, 
On brawny Shoulders, ſix Foot high. 
Next to this hockly greaſy Beaſt, 5 
Stood 2 young Beau, molt nicely areſt 
The Fop ſo ſcented, and ſo neat, 
The Kill Calf fo beſinear'd with Sweat, 
That *twixt the Slouch and his Reverſe, 
The two Extreams begot a Farce. | 
| The melting Sloven cough'd and ſlabber'd, 
And wip'd the Sweat from off his gray Beard; 
Then haulk d and ſpit, and blow 'd his Noſe, 
Cleaning his Fingers on his Cloths. 


(25) 


Under his Arms, or on his Britches, 


| Remiemb'rin 8 that the Proverb teaches, 
po boards up Muck, foal come to Riches. 


The ſqueamiſh Spark, i in Pain and Labour, 


(| Sod neſtling by his beaſtly Neighbour, 
Loking upon him, now and then, 
With ſo much Anger, and Diſdain, 5 

ks if, like Canibal, or Hog, 

Ke could have eat the naſty Dog; j 
vmetimes he'd damn the Board and Ball, 
Confound his Stars, his Luck and all; 

But all the while he curs'd in Fortune, 

Re meant the Butcher, for a certain; 

For whenſoerer he was enrag d, 

His Eyes tow'rds him were ſtill engag d, 
As if he fear d the Sloven's Frock : 
Vorſe than the Devil, or ill Luck: 
Sometimes, to be the more at Eaſe, 

He'd neſtle from him by degrees. 


(24) 
The Butcher {till would follow after, 


And rub him, to provoke our Laughter | * ; 
; At laſt his Choler being fir d, = 
His Paſhio: up, 3nd Patience tir d; 


Tou ill bred Sloven, crys the Beau; 
What 112865 you ſhove 3 your Berters 07 
You're 11/4 pd to thus ap bear 
Amongit us Mon of Faſhion here: 
You're only in that rough Sport, 
Where bcllows, Ke 22 5. — reſort. 
The Butcher taring at the Bray, ED 
Provok'd to oc affronted ©, . 15 | 93 
W ith Voice as hoarſe 4s double Curtal, 
Crys, Who are you, you ſinock: fact Mortal! > 
You taudry Fop, with Diamond Ring; 1 
You little Thingum 4 a [Thiog bo | 
You cow rdly Cony-groaping Imp; 
You little Lap-dog of A ring, PU 
Lou Coxcomb buckl'd to a Sword; 


Give me another ſawcy Word 


With 


ith 


. : 
* ' 


And III, in Sight of the Beholders, 
Knock off your Noddle from your Shoulders. 
With that, Sir Courtly Nice withdrew, 

And bid the Company adieu, 


hoffling away in Fear and Haſte, 5 

Mutt' ring theſe Threat nings as he paſt: 
yl find you out in Leaden- Hall ; 

Your Noſe will light me to your Stall. | 
yl mark you for a Raſcal, Sirrah, 

dome other Time, if not to Morrow. 

Which Words, the Butcher over-hearing, 3 
Fdl into a damn'd Fit of Swearing, 
Concluding with, Good Night, you T—; 5 
I fear no Blockhead, nor his Sword. 
$ ill does gentle Breeding ſute 
With the moroſe unpolith'd Brute, 
That ſhould not Laws' beget a Fear 

To curb the Hatred that Hhey bear, 

Like the Pele, and the Ney, tt 


mee ſtrive each other to deſtroy: 
9%: 4 | :-. US No 


(26) 
No ſooner had the ſpruce young Blade, 
Biting his Thumbs, his Exit made, 
And giv'n a very timely go-by 


To the Gygantick angry Looby, 
But to the Cloiſters I withdrew, 


And wall to take a ſecond View, 
Hoping, amongſt the Crowd, to find 
Some new Adventures to my Mind 3 
But juſt as I the Board had quitted, 
And left the Fools to be out-witted, 
Amongſt the Ront I heard a Cry 
Of, D—n you, Sir, I ſay you Lye; 
: Draw, Sir; T ſay ſhe is my Wife, 


You never knew her in your Life. 


Nouns, draw, tho you are ſome Town-Bully, he 


mM make you know, Sir, Tm m no Cully. 
Ty Says t'other, You're a Scoundrel, Sirrah ; 
Tou dare not meet a Man to Morfow, | 
But only ratth here to Night, 
Where no Man ought to draw or fight. 


(27) 

I tell you, Sir I know your Creature ; : 
1 fay, Sir, ſhe's a Whore, no better, 
And you're a Pimp to vindicate ber. 
At theſe provoking Bugbear Words, 
Amidſt the Crowd both drew their Swords : 
Sirrah, fays one, engage me fair; 

Make Room, ſtand by, pray have a Care. 
The Ladies ſhueak'd, the Beaus all drew: 
In ſhort, there was the Dev l to do. 
Thought I, by the ill Language given, 


They're Rogues, as ſure 2s Light's in Heaven; 
And only make this noiſy Racket, 


That their vile Gang may pick a Pocket : 
Therefore I wiſely facd about, 
And homewards movd, to ſhun the Rout. 
Leaving thoſe Fools to ſee fair Play, 

Who. had ſo little Wit to tay, 
And run the Hazards of a Fray. 
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CANTO VI. 


5 | P ON that Day, when City Mayors 
* Lead up the Aldermen by Pairs; 


And when mechanick Dolts, to pleaſe 


Their gazing Wives, and Prentices 
Creep dagling i in the Dirt about, 
Surrounded by the Rabble Rout, 
Who move, in Tumults, to and fro, 
To wonder at the Rares Show; 3 -. 
Twas then that I, t improve the Jeſt, 


Made up one Fool among che reſt; 
1x 2 Without 


(4) 

Without ſide warm, within fide merry, 
By th' Help of Wine, and Drab de Berry 
For he that trudges, to behold 


A 


The pretty Sight in Dirt and Cold, 
And has no Right to be a Gueſt ; 
We: ſpoon up Cuſtard at 2 Feaſt, 
Had need have Wool and Wine together, 
| To fave him from the piercing Weather, 
Thus arm md, the better to ſuſtain 


My ſelf againſt the Wind and Rain, 
In Caſe the Ele ments ſhould frown, 


And piſs upon the — Gown; ; 
Thro' dirty Kennels did I wade, 
| To view the pompous Cavalcade, 
Beheld with Pleaſure and Amazement, 
From Saſh Balcony, and from Caſement ; 


I came at length 1 into Cheapfide, 


Where beauteous Dames, in all their Pride, 
Appear'd aloft, to grace the Show, 


That march'd along i in State below. 


oF 
Heads upon Heads, were pil'd above, | 
To ſee the grand Proceſſion move; 
M if each Knot of fair Belinde's, 
That peep'd in Cluſters out at Windows, | 
Had been a Hidra, that was ſtaring 
To fre the C—- go a May ring, 
Gzing ſo wiſtrly at the Sight, 
From out of eery unglaz d Light, 
As if each Lady, by her Eyes, 
Expe&ted to obtain a Prize, 
and win ſome jolly ſtrong-back'd Lover, 
To pleaſe her, when the Show was over. 


No ſooner was I crowding come 
Vithin the Sound of Kettle Drum 
But to my Poſt I did proceed, 
(Which was a very Poſt indeed ) 

Where ſtru ding with ſome little Hard. 
L waited, to behold their Lordſhips, | 
lavicon'd with a Crowd of Fellows, 


or nothing fit, but Sea or Gallows, 


ads 


(6) 


Who dis ſo * me, as they ba. 


; Joſtling along in mighty Haſte, 
Hugging me up againſt my Poſt; + 
| Provoking with each Mobbiſh Thraſt, | 

My Chriſtian Patience to a Paſſion, | 
Till & ery Rib fear'd Diſlocation; 
Crying at every Puſk they gave me, 
All fair. Thought I, as G=—4 ſhall fave me, 

Tou lye like Rogues; but was affeard mw 

Jo fay ſo to the Scoundrel Herd; 

For no Man, in nnn ſquabble, 
Or vex a giddy ] Hair-brain'd Rabble, 
Leſt he would hazard Mortal Drabs 

From their unconſcionable Clubs: 
Therefore, the Man that has more Grace 

- Than that infernal curſed Race, 


7 5 And mixes with thoſe Sons- of Thunder, 


| To gaze at any Sight, or Wonder, 
: Fooliſhly ventures Lite and Limb, 
"To gratify an idle Whim. 


— = MF & > 


* 7 ) 

1 had not tarry'd very los 
Amidſt the rude unpolliſh'd Throng, 
Leaning, for greater Eaſe, on Top 
Of my defenſi ve Wooden Prop, 
But there advanc'd, before the reſt 
A Set of Trumpets, richly dreſt, 
Their Coats belac d, from Skirt to Collar, 
Like a Bride's Wedding Shoes, or fuller ; 
Vith two great Leading-ftrings behind, 
ks if to put the World f in Mind, 1 
That tho we now to Men are grown, 


Tet once we could not 0 alone. 


Tooting harmoniouſly together, 


Adapting to the pretty Show, 
A Tune, call'd, Cuckbolds all a Row. 
| Behind 'em came a Porter ſweating, 


Laded with Kettle Drum, for beating, 


and dagling at his brawny Rump, 
\ Maſter of the Martial Thump, 


Theſe led the Van, each crown'd with Feather, 


Who, 


, | ( 3) 
Who, to delight the lil ning Mob, 
Gave now and then a ſullen Dub, 
| That with the Tru mpets bore a Bob, * 
Producing, at the Porter's Crupper, | 
: Much ſivecter Muſick, than a Cooper, 
5 When round an empty Tub he dance, 
And plays us twenty pretty Fances ; : 
The tis, by jolly Trouts, confelt, 
The Caſk that nos the lf is lt; 
For by our drinking, tis a Sign, 
. The Muſick which we think Divine;. 
Lies not 1'th* Hooping, but the Wine, 
| Next theſe, a Gang of K, in Blue, 
creeping on by twe and two, 
In piſs-burnt Wigs, and Happing Hats, 
Looking as rough as Counter Rats; 


Some ſeeming drunk, and others any, 

Fing ring their Collars, as if louſy. 

Thus greater Vermin will purſue 
The leſſer Vermin of the two, 


(9) 


A 4 full of Malice and ill Nature, 
Puniſh the little eight-legg 'd n 
For biting hof e decreed by Fate 

To bite the poor Unfortunate. 

A Louſe, thought I, ſhould Mercy find | 
From Serjeants, above all Mankind, 
Becauſe both live by one baſe Knack | 


of catching others by the Back. 
Therefore, ye Debtors, tell me, why 
Should one be ſav d, and tother die, 
since all the World, in joint Concurrence, 
Deteſt em both with like Abhorrence . 
o let the Louſe forſake the Soldier, 
To dwell upon the Bayliff's Shoulder 
And curſed be the horny Thumb, 
That parts the Vermin and the Bum. 
Behind theſe Compter-Caterpillars, 
Theſe Hawk-ey 'd Shouldex-dabbing Dealers, 
A gilded Mace, and monſt'rous Sword, 
Were born, in Honour to my . — d; . 
En * A 


(10) 


The Maſſy Blade in open Field, 
*Twould ſmite our Foes, whom we defy, 
Like Sampſon $ Jaw-bone, Hip and _ J 
But ſince it is too big by far 
For Human Arm in bloody War, 
Well leave the huge pacifick Sword. 

To awe the Mob, and guard my Lord 

: To Church, or, if he thinks it fitting, 

Jo the Jews Synagogue, or Meeting. 

For ſince the * of Moderation 


15 brought of late ſo mach in Faſhion, 
I ſhall be careful how I ſteer 


My Betters, either here or there, 
But let em free from Poet's Quill, 
Be d—d or ſav'd, which way they will, 


The Man that bore this mighty Weapon, 


Had got ſo fam'd a Cuſtard Cap on, 
That when I view'd the hairy Whim, | 
All Crown, without one jot of Brim. 


| A Sword, which, if a Man could weld 1 


(i 19 
The Man, thou ght I, that fo advance 
With this huge Cap oof Maintenance, 
Seems to the Rabble, in the Street here, 
As if he was my Lord's Cole Meeter, FR SO 
Becauſe he had, as ſome Folks aid, 4 e 
The ſtandard Buſhel on his Head 3 
For truly. 'twas, in Shape, moſt like 
| That Meaſure which we call 2 Strike. 
Behind this comely graceful Figure, e 
( No Dutcheſs could deſire a bigger) 4 
The ſcarlet Train, i in mighty Pomp, 


Moſt richly dreſv d from Head to _ 
Rid on by two and two, and made 


A very ſtately Cavalcade. 

The Lordly Brethren firſt advanc'd 

On Nags, that to the Muſick dane'd, 

And carr'd their Heads with much more «Pride, 
Than thoſe that did the Beaſts beftride. - 


Next theſe, to make the Show more pretty, 
Came all the Elders of the City, 
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(12) 


In Gowns, to make the Crowd adore *em, EE 


That bluſh'd for ſome of thoſe that wore em, 


And hid at once, like Cloak of Trooper, 
_ The Rider, and hisPrancer's Crupper, 
1 In order to defend together, 


Both Man and Horſe from Wind and Weather : 


For Men of Mercy, you muſt know it, 
Will even to their Cattel ſhow it; 
For *tis a Sin, without Diſpute, | 
| T o uſe ill Nature to a Brute, 

: Becauſe bad Uſage ſhows Diſhonour 

To him that i 1s the Creature' 8. Donor. 

A Chain, at leaſt four Cabits long, 
Round ev'ry Elder's Collar, hung 
Down from the double Chin to Navel, 
Put on in Print, to pleaſe the Rabble. 
From each wiſe Noddle, hung a Wig 
S' extravagantly long and big, 


That each grave Dan had twice. more Har 


Upon him, than 2 Greenland Bear: 


. 


Or which was fineſt of the two. 


(5) 
On top of which, in Qu irpo, ſat 
A broad Umbrella Pot-lid Hat, 
Which bore the print of Bruſh and Rubber, 
To ſhow 'twas newly furbiſh'd over. 
80 Greens, to pleaſe the active Bowlers, 
Derive a Smoothneſs from their Rowlers; 3 
By which it eas ly may be ſeen, 
Where, and where not, the Stone has been. 
The ſumptious Trappings of each Horſe, 


Hung down in Pomp, from Head to Auf, . 


That *twould be difficult to anſwer, 
whether each Rider, or his Prancer, 
Did moſt contribute to the Show, K 


Some cry'd, Look bow Sir Hu mphry Waddle 


Sts like a Hog upon a Saddle! 
Whilſt others, more intent upon 


The Horſes, chan the Men chimes; 


Cry'd, There's a pretty Nag, bow well © 
He carr's his Head, aud waves bis Tail ! 


Tis 


(4) 


"Tis true, the Women i in the Crowd, 


Would now and then cry out aloud, | 
There goes a handſome Man, TI fweer, _ 
Pointing with Finger to the Mx; = 
b Paſſing that Compliment of Old, 
Which ev'ry weeping Oyſter Scold | 
Does on each whining Wretch they ſee 
4 Drawn backwards to Etermty. 


Thus ſome commended thoſe that rid, 
Others the Beaſts that they beftrid. 
So that I found my ſelf unable 

_ To gather from the gazing Rabble, 


Which of the two gain'd moſt Renown, 
5 The bridl'd Brute, or Erlet Gon; 


Nor is it wonderful in Nature, 


To find the Beaſt the wiſer Creature, Ern 


As well as of a ſtronger Stature, 
Since Balaam 's Aſs foretold much more 


5 Than cer his Rider knew wow - 


* 
And in his ſtran ge, coneiſe, pathetick 
Oration, ſhew'd himſelf prophetick. 
Therefore if in thoſe pious Days, 5 
An Aſs (be? t ſpoken to his Praiſe) 
Could teach his Maſter to be wife 


* 8 
* 
tle * 
2 


By ſupernat ral Propheſic es, 


What modern Wonders may we then 

Expect from Beaſts, inſtead of Men, 

Who ſucking Poyſon from their Nurſe; 

Are fond of new degen'rate Courſes, 

And lead more Brutiſh Lives, than Horſes Z 
Thus the tremendious aul Troop, 

ich Gennet s Noſe in t'other's Poop, 

Fith all their Mermydons before ms 

logg d on in State, and great Decorum ; ; 

Each with a root man by bis Side, 

More for their Safety, than their Pride; 

Whoſe Bus neſs was, to catch their ir Maſters; 

in caſe of unforeſeen Dilaſters, 8 


(16) 


And keep their Courſers in their Ranks, 
If ſubject to unlucky Pranks : 


For well may Horſe· men ride 3 in \ Fear, 


Who mount their Steeds but once a Tear; . 


Eſpecially ſince one kind Brother 


Broke's Neck, as Warning to each Aber. 


; For this ſ ame Cauſe, about two Couple 

Oth wiſer Elders, made a Scruple 
= riding o'er the rugged Stones, . 

To th Hazard of their crazy Bones; | 


$ left their Steeds lock'd up in Stable, 
To th' Diſappointment of the Rabble, 8555 


And came more ſafely i in their Coaches, 


Where Age, tho lame with old — - 
| Lolling, ne'er finds the Want of Crutches, 


So wary Snails, that fowly crawl. 
From Cabba ge Leaf, up Garden wall, 


To ſave their flimy Heads a and Harns 2 : | 7 OWN 
_ From rugged Boughs and froſty Morns, 3 


Travel 


vel 


1 4 


Travel with Houſes on their Backs, 


Like Northern Pedlars with their Packs. 


Next came a Set of whiffing Fellows, | 


Trick'd up in Ribbons, Blues, and Yellows, 


Which, like the Belt of Round-head Soldier, 
Hung dangling from the dexter Shoulder 
Down to the ſiniſter Supporter, 


About a Span below the Garter , 


Each having i in his clumſy Hand, 

A Rod, like a Magician's Wand, 

As if the Emblem was deſign d 

To ſhew what Conf? rers came behind ; 3 


For he that ne'er has bias 2 Gager 


In Ptolomy or Albumazer, 
May be well kill di in Scenes, as Tragick, 


And Helliſh Arts, as black as Magick; 
Or elſe ſome Men, with grumbling Gizzards, 
Could never act ſo much like Wizards. 


: Theſe were ſucceeded by a Noiſe 5 
Of Trumpets, blown by Men and Boys, : 
Ta 


With 


TI 
"Ry 
, {4 2 


(18) 
With Drums, more terrible than Thunder, 
Ratling, to raiſe the Rabble's Wonder. 


Streamers, on Sticks like Kentzfh Hop- poles, 
4s thick and tall as Country May-poles, = 
Were born aloft by brawny Fellows 


In Jackets, dreſs d like Punchconello' 83 


Thoſe ſweating Slaves to City-Barges, 
For Silver Badge and ſorry Larges, 
Who lire like the amphibious Otter, 
Partly by Land, and partly Water: 


Theſe mov'd along with painful Stride, 
| Loaded with Heraldry and Pride, 


Curſin g the weighty Pomp they bore, 


That made their Backs and Shoulders Gre : : 
For tho chat Philoſophick Slave, 


Old E piletus, was ſo brave, 


His Maſter 8 eruelty diſdaining, : 
| To bear all Pain without complaining, 


Let Englifh Slaves are ſtubborn Fools, 5 


That ſcorn ſuch Philoſophick dull Rules. 


(19) 
Good Uſage only makes them humble, 
For when they re hurt, they always grumble, 
Behind theſe wrangling Sons of Oars, 
(Miſtake me not, I mean not Whores ) 
The Maſter, Ward'n ns, and better Sort, 
That make up the Aſſiſtance Court, 
March'd on in Gowns well lin'd within 
With Fur, tho ſome ſay Coney- kin, 
Becauſe that Name, amongſt the Wiſe, 
Sometimes, in merry Mood, implies 
A pretty little charming Creature, 
That yields the richeſt Fur in Nature, 
Or elſe no Jonny to make Repairs | 
For the bare Loſs of five poor Hairs, 


Would gravely give, upon the B—, 
Five Guineas to the plunder'd Wench. 
Behind the old paternal Dons, 
Whoſe Riches lay 18 Banks and Loans, 
| The Liv ry Train, moſt grave and dull, 
By vow and two, walk'd Cheek by Jole, 
5 Zz 2 . Like 


(20) 


Like Oxen yoak d, who gently drag on, 
| By leiſure Steps, a loaded Waggon. 
Next, ſome with Hats cock'd up, to ſhow | 
- > Pertneſs of a City Beau; 

1 reading as nicely with their Legs, 
As if the Streets were pav'd with Eggs, 


And that they fear'd their weighty Heels 


Should crack or incommode the Shells. 


So have I ſeen a gaudy Fop, 


Fit only for a Lady's Lap, 


Dance croſs a Street with ſo much Pride, 
As if, at ev'ry Bound and Stride, 


He ſcorn d his dirty Grannum Earth, 
From whence old Adam had his Birth, 

Vet has his proud fantaſtick Grace 
raln down at laſt 7 th naſty it Place 


Others, amon neſt this City Herd, 


| That i in their ſhort-back'd Gowns appear a, 


| Lugg'd down their Beavers o'er their Faces, 


And leering, made ſuch odd Grimaces, 


{an} 
As if they copy'd ſome grave dull Pate 
They'd heard in Independent Pulpit, 


Where Block-heads learn, we daily fe; 
More Poſtures, than Divinity. 
Others, more modeſt than the reſt, 
In bluſhing Looks their Shame axpreſt, 
To ſee their Pa geantry and Splendor 
Only become the Rabble's Wonder, 
Whilſt thoſe of Senſe, the better Sort, 
Made the dull Op ra but their Sport. 
Theſe, by their Smiles, let others know 
How much themſelves deſpis'd the Show; | 
Tho' with their Company they muſter d, 
Not for the ſake of Pride, but Cuſtard; 
Therefore, like honeſt Men, they thought, 5 
in common Juſtice, that they ought 


To creeping, daggle with the reſt, 
And ſhare the worſt, as well as belt. : | 
80 he that loves a Laſs that's coy, DET ID | 


And would the luſhious Feaſt enjoy, 
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N Beſore he's welcome to be doing, 
Muſt undergo the Plague of Wooing; 

In this fine Order they proceeded, 

The Grave, the Wiſe, the Bullet-headed, 


The pidling Puny, and the Greedy; 


| The Tall, the Small, the Fat, the ** 


The clumſy Lout, and Man of Figure; 
The Craſy, Gouty, and the Corny, 
The Cuckhold- maker, and the Horny; 


The Spendthrift, and the plodding Lobby, 


The Nice, Sir Courtly, and the Booby; 5 
All mix d, to let the Rabble ſee 
What wonderful Variety 
The City can at once afford, 
= give Attendance to my nn ; 
Tho, tis believ d, ſome hungry Sinners 
Alſſembiad rather for their Dinners, 
| Juſt as to Church the Beggar moves, == 
Not for the Lord's ſake, but the Loaves: 


The Old, the Young, the Rich, the Needy, 


(23) 
In the ſame Order all the reſt 
Came after, in Ike manner dreſt; 
Therefore, if you would underſtand 
What farther Show there was by Land, 
I pray let this Account content ye, 
T hat two times Twelve makes Four and Twenty, : 
Becauſe that Number does no leſs 
Than all their Campanies expreſs; R 
And if but one you chance to ſee, 
in all their Pomp and Vanity, 
The reſt appear but Juſt the ſame; 
Diſtinguiſh'd by another Name, 
The Colours that their Whifflers wear; 
And diff*rent Enſigns that they bear; 
But ſtill each ſev ral Brotherhood 
Are ſo alike, ſome bad, ſome good, 
That none, but by their Streamers, knew 
What Hall they did belong unto. 
Therefore in my deſcribing one, Dx] 
You've all; and fo by Land I've . 


(24) 


But, by the way, ſome Folks may think 


I'm ſparing of my Pen and Ink, 
Becauſe my Muſe forbears to write 


Of Pageants, to improve the Sight 5 


bo But if you'd truly know the Reaſon, 
0 They” re Popiſh Jimeracks, out of Seaſon ; 'E 


Abominat ions, that diſpleaſe 


The Saints in pious Times, like theſe, 5 
And by the Dolts, are held to be 
: Full as prophane as Poetry; 


Tho”, I believe, if Truth Was known, 


The Cits are ſuch good Huſbands grown, 
2 That, to retrench their Charge, they made none, 


And that's the Reaſon that they had none. 
When I had ſtay'd to ſee the laſt, 


And all the pompous Train were paſt, 


To warm my Toes, I trotted a'ter, 


To view the glorious S1 ght by Water : 3 


| Dion to the King” Bench Walk I haſted, 
2 Where many a Sharper's Hours are waſted, 


And 


(35). 
And by thoſe odorif r rous Huts, 


Where reeling Students eaſe their Guts, . 

1 ſtarving ſtood amidſt a Throng, 

To ſee the Barges ſkud along. 

At laſt the noble Fleet ſet out, : . 

Huzza d by all the Rabble Rout, 
Who ſtay'd on Shore, to wiſh my L—d 

| A proſp'rous Voyage, when on Board; 

And that no Rock, or r bluſt ring Storm, 

Might croſs his Hopes, or do him Harm. 

No ſooner had they left the Land, 

And took a Farewel of the Strand, 
But Drums and Guns began to rattle, 
As if engag d in diſmal Battel ; 

Some firing from the Southern Shoar, 
Did, like a Storm of Thunder, roar, 
As if they fear d the floating Hoſt 
Deſign'd to land upon their Coaſt. 
Small Tenders did i in Numbers wait 

Upon the bold tremendious Fleet, 85 


an Who 


(26) 


Who dreading neither Wind nor Weather, 


——— — —— * — a. — — 


Rr —ͤ — 
E 


Row d on und launtedly together, 
| Defying all the frightful Flame 
That from thoſe loud-mouth'd Engines came; 
Which ſpouting lay upon the Beach, 
Altho' they fail'd within their Reach. 
| His Ly, in a firſt Rate Barge, 
Profuſely fine, and very large, 
With double Grace and Courage blelt, 
Rid as High Adm'ral wer the reſt. 
The painful Hands he had on Board, 
Were worthy of ſo Great a Lord; 


— — 


— — - x 
i —— — 


— — —— 
— _ 7 A 1 
* 


HH For e'ery ſhort, tho? ſtrenuous, Stroak 
| „ Gally Slaves in Triumph took, 

| We, the Spectators, could diſcern, 
Left the reſt farther ſtill on Stern. 


Thus with their Trumpets, and their Hoitoys, 
Sounding like Lott'ry-men and Show-boys, 
Drums beating, and their Streamers ſtying, 


All Dangers of the Deep defying, : 


They 


(27) 
They plou gh'd that boilt rous Ocean, Thames, 
Without their Daughters, or their Dames ; 


Who, as it was believ'd by ſome, 
Found more deli ghtful Sport at Home. 

Away the Heroes ſkudding went,. 

As proud as Godwin Earl of Kent, 

When up the River, long ago, 

He made a moft Rebellious Show, 

And did his Hoſt in Barges bring, 

To fight is Father, and his King. 

Thus all the Way they row 'd by Water, 
My Eyes were {till directed a ter, 
Till they arri v' d at Palace Stairs, 

The Place of Landing for our May' rs; 
From whence they crep d along in State, 
To Swear, I vow I know not what. 


Thus almoſt ſtarv d with Wind and Weather, 


I left em marching all together, 
To ſee his L——p kiſs Calves Leather. : 


I 


1 Therefore, 


(28) 
Therefore, if any curious Sinner 

would know how they got back to Dinner, 
I think I may preſume to ſay, 
That they return'd the ſelf ſame Way, 
About as Wiſe as they went thither, 


As near as I can gueſs or gather. - 


. 


— 


Advertiſements. 


„ Hudibras Redivivus, the Firſt Volume, in Twelve Parts. 
Price 6 s. or 6 d. each. Likewiſe the other Parts of this 
ET 75 YT - . 
EReaſons for an Union between the Kingdoms of England and 
Scotland, &c. Price I s. Ps 885 
The Rambling Fuddle-Caps; or, A Tavern- Struggle for a 
Kiſs. By the Anthor of Hudibras Redivivus. Price 6d. 
The Riddle. Or, a Paradoxical Character of a Hairy Monſter 
often found in Holland. To which is added, a merry Muſical 
Entertainment, to be perform'd at Cuckolds-Point, before a 
Grave Aſſembly of Cornuted Citizens, c. 


All ſoli by Beni. Bragge, at the Raven in Pater-Noſter-Row. 
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| Fz ad ras Reden &. 


Hl the ſad Day, when Guid Crew 

7 en up Gad knows who! £ 
And by a diſinal Powder Plot, 2 1 
Deſtroy d, no mertal Man knows wat! 

Then who can ſing the Tragick Scene 
That might 3 in ſuch a Caſe: have ben, Rs | 


r 2 
WU Since none can poſſibly declare. 
er "a 
— The Fate of Things chat never were! 4 
> A 1 281 9 


So, tho! tis likely there may 2% 
Some ſtrange, myſte ous Verity 
in old 3 Propheſy, 


N Lie; 
7 + 


B b b 2 


ban vu. Vol. 1. 
CanTo m. 


. According t to the Pope 8 Deſire, 


(4) 


| Yet we the Truth can neter diſcover, bee 
Vntil the Things foretold, are over. | Bet 
How then ſhould we, in doleful Verſe, | OT Th 
Thoſe ſad Calamities rehearſe, —_ Ss RE 
Which would have follow d, ten to _ Y 
In Caſe the Miſchief had been done ? 


But the vile Plot was diſappointed 
By thy Lord, or elſe the Lord's s Anointed, 
Who, as ſome People do oppo, . 
Had got ſo excellent a Noſe, | | 
_ That he could ſinell c out Ponder-Treaſon, 
| 4 Like 2 Jack-daw in i Cherry-Seafon, 
Who is too ſhy to be undone 3 
By ſudden Pop of Gard ner s Gun : be. 


Therefore the Plot they were def igning, "De 
Facobus ſinelt from its beginning, . 
And knew as well how they had laid it, « 
As thoſe vile Jeſuits that made it : 
| 80 that the Powder ne'er took Fire 


—— — — — —— 


uſe 


„ (5) 
Becauſe there chanc'd a happy "we | 
Betwixt the Goblet and the Lip. 
Thus, fincs the lighted Match i in vain 
Was laid to the infernal Train, 33 
we, that in after Ages live, 


The Truth of Things ſo long 280, 
dince wicked Plots of later Date, 


Betwixt the People and the State, 


To find by which they were began, 
Becauſe each wiſer Head may ſee, . 
In every great Diſcovery, 

The Fox, who is the crafty Finder, 


And as our Hi gbway-men now do, 
Proves Afr and Diſcov' rer too. : 


Draw others 1 in, and then betray. 


And fallow what Account they give, 
Should think it difficult to know | 


Have puzzl'd many a prudent Man, | 


Does oft project, as well as hinder, | 


Thus cunning Knaves the Miſchief lay, 255 


However, 
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(5) 


However, whether known or not, 


How 'twas begun, the Plot's a Plot, 
That ſerves the Rabble to remember 
Upon the ſifth Day of November * 
A pions Time when ragged Popes, 
With Paſtboard Crowns, and Paper Coyes, | 
Are hoiſted on the Rabbles Shoulders, 
To pleaſe fanatical Beholders , 0 
Who, tho they in Oblivion bury, 
The thirtieth Day of Fanmary, 
55 Yet 3 is their due Abhorrence ſhown 
Of eery Plot, except their own; 
And as for thoſe, if they miſcarry; 
They turn the Handle quite contrary 3 
By which diſſenting Subtility, | 
They keep themſelves from Scandal free, 
And fix the Blame on Popery : 
For Saints too cunning are, to boaft 
Their Plots, when the Succeſs is loſt, 


ho? 


(7) 
Tho none can glory more, we ſee, 
Than they in proſp'rous Villany, 
Or look with greater Scorn upon 
Thoſe suff rer they have once undone. 
Juſt ſo the ſierce and cruel Cat, 
That catches Mouſe, or conquers Rat, 
Does with her trembling Victim play, 
And triumph o er her dying Prey. 
When jangling Bells from e'ery Steeple 
Proclaim'd aloud to all good People, 
That now the Joyful Day was come, 


That freed the Nation from the Doom 


Pronounc'd againſt the Land by Rome 
The Mem'ry of which Powder-Plot, | 
Made all the Rabbles Brains ſo hot, 
That tow'rds the Ev'ning, Men and Boys 
Filed ery Street with hideous Noiſe, 
All threat ning, by their brutiſh Rudeneſs, 


Mach Miſchief, and exceſſive Lewdneſs, 


(8 ) 
That by their Actions, we might e. 
: The good Reverſe of Popery. 
Twas then, about the Hour of fix, 
When Boys were ſtealing Tubs and Sticks, 
And luſtier Mob, to pleaſe their Maggots, 
- Were begging Pence to purchaſe Faggots, 
That I was jogging Home, to ſhun „„ 
Thoſe Revels which were juſt begun: - 
But as I walk'd along, tho? Night, 


Each Window ſhone ſo very bright, 

By Dint of Ruſh and Cotton Light, 
That when our late Dutch Sov'reign came 
From Amſter, Brill, or Rotterdam, | 
The City Saints could not conſume 


| More Tallow, ſure, to light him Home; ; 

Which thew 4, when be Abroad bad been, 
vent ring his Corps, which was but lean, 
That we as forward were to burn 


Our Fat, to welcome his Return. 


I gaz d about from ſide to fide, 

To view the City's Zeal and Pride, 
Expreſrd i in Candles, ſhining round, 
From four, to twenty in the Pound, 
Mounted in Candle-ſticks of Clay, 
Which juſt before o'er Bung-hole lay, 
But now were model d into Sockets, 
For flaming Lights, that ſhone like Rockets. 

Theſe, by the City Maids and Dames, 
Were ſtuck upon their Vindow-Prames, 
From the firſt Story, to the Garret, 
For all the noiſy Mob to ſtare at. 8 
The Candles in each ſhining Pile, __ 
| Like Soldiers ſtood in Rank and File, 
To ſhow us how the Dames within 
Were ſkill'd in Marſhat Diſciplines - - 
And tho, perhaps, not quite ſo fair, 
That yet like Venw, they could bear 
The Onſets of the God of War: 

VO Cee 


(40) 
For leſſer Beauty's, by their Charns, | 
May foil a valiant Man at Arms; 
Since only thoſe, at Kick and Cuff, 
Are beat, that cry they have enough; 
But when at Puſh a Pike we play ©. 
With Beauty, who ſhall win the Day, 
Her Coura ge ſo profuſely great is, 
That ſtill we find her Nrnqnam ſatis 5 
Lighted o on e'ery Side, along 
Amidſt a ſtrange infernal Throng 
I fail'd, in this tempeſtuous Flood 
Of Mob, as ſafely as I cou d, 
Who, like rebellious riſing Slaves, 
Were arm'd with ſuch unlawfal Staves, 
As if, like Naples ſtubborn Rabble, | 
They'd quarrell'd with ſome Tax or Gabel, 
| And were reſolv d to chaſe 2 Fellow, 
. To rule the Roaſt like Maſſanello. 
+ as laſt, Lefore a Houſe I came, 
That made no Show of Candle Flame; 


(n) 


Whatever Light there was within, 
No glim'ring Cranny could be ſeen, 
But all appear d as black without 
As a Dark-Lanthora —_—_ ſhut. 
80 ho, my Lads ! crys Captain Tom, oh hs 

Where are you, Boys? Pray hither come ; 

This Houſe, Tm ſure, without a Licht. 

Belongs to ſome damn'd Facobits, | 

Or elſe, upon a Day ſo bleſt, ö 

He'd put out Candles, like the reſt: = 

Thump at the Door, demand the Reaſon, 

Why they forget the Powder-Treaſon? 
Command em, on this grand Occaſion, {© - 


Or, by my Club, it n ie) 20d 
And will not readily comply, 5 5 i He ect M 
Well make the Popiſh 9 — "dt benz ar 
Their powder · Plotting in Mbemlern ii ; 0 

No ſooner had this Babe of Grace. Ig HTS 0 1055 


with brimlels Cap, and colly d Face, 3 
Ceen His 


(12) 
His great Command mot proudly given, 
But to the Door ſtept fix or ſeven, | 
And with the Knocker, and their kicks, 
Their ſhort Battoons, their Staves and sticks, j 
They gave the Door ſuch * * 5 
That fifty Coopers hooping Tub, 

Were Jews Trumps, to their _—_—_ Clubs: 
But ſtill no mortal Soul appear d, 


2M Anſwver to the ſcoundrel Herd. 


When Captain Tom, and all his Rout, 
Perceiv'd the Garriſon ſo ſtout, - 

They'd not capit late with kia Forces, 

He ftorm'd em then with Oaths and Curſes, 
And upwards caſt an Eye, to ſee, . 1 


What Glaſs-Works there aloft might be. 


| But the Beſieg'd had been ſo wife, 
— guard themſelves againſt Surprize, 
And by ſtrong Shutters, ck with 
Secur d their Windows from the . 


* 


(139) 
Who otherwiſe, with Dirt and stone, 11 


Had ſoon unglaz d 'em e'cry one. t 
But when they found the Houſe defended Th: 7 
againſt thoſe lichte they intended, 

4 and that in vain they caſt their Pallets, 

Hard Words were Shot, inſtead of Bullets, 

) The old fanatick Way to rail, 

When other Plots and Projects fail, 

For Scandal will ſometimes obtain 

That End, which Violence cannot gain > 

Tis that of late, inſtead of Force, 

That ſets the Cart before olds: 

Does Virtue daily overthrow, 

And keeps induſtrious Merit dough: 

Whilſt thoſe that uſe the ſhameful Means, 14 

Grow fat, like Hogs in others Beans. ) 

The Rabble finding that W 

Which only lies in doing Hurt, 

was diſappointed by the Craft 

Of thoſe that ſat within and ns, 


(14) 
They damn d all Papiſts in a Rage, 
And quitted their ſucceſileſs Seige. 
Thus in a hurry they-retir'd, 

With Low-Church Indignation fir * 


— think they could not uſe their spite trek 


To him, who for the want of Light, 
Was branded as a Facobite. 
Thought I. before I farther ga, 

I, by Enquiry, try to know! 5 
Upon what Faith this Man's Rehyance 
' Is, who durſt bid the Mob Defpance? - 
And without changing of wx Ground, 

I ſoon inquiſitively found, | 

The Family ſo much ſuſpefted 

| Of being Popiſhly a 
Were, to the Glory and the Fra 


n . 11 le 


And therefore wiſely thought it mm 
To only mind the inward Light, | 


(15) 
And not prophane their Habitation 
By outward vain Illumination. | 
Thought I, thoſe Quaking Saints, I ſor, 


That do not with the Crowd agree, 
Muſt bear a Portion of the Wrongs 


That daily flow from wicked Tongues; „ 
Therefore what Credit can be given ht, 


Since ſober Men, that hate the Rude 
DiſtraQions of a Multitude, — 
Muſt ſuffer W <a ih: 
Becauſe they're not as mad as they? 
How fooliſh, or at leaſt, how knavih? 
How domineering, or how {laviſh 
Maſt they appear, who mind the Babble 
Of ſuch a curs'd fanatick Rabble, 


To juſtify their own baſe Evil, 


To tbr Scum of Earth, and Scarn of Haven, 
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Who're taught, with Crys of Popes and Devils, 
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(16). 
Facourag'd purely to enflave - 
The Wiſe, the Virtuous, and the Brave, 


From hence the giddy World wi e 
The honeſt Man, that can't e 

In every roll y with the reſt, - 

Muſt live deſpis d, and much oppreſs'd. 

Nor is the Cant of Moderation 
| Deſign d to ſoberriae the Nation, 
But a meer Plot, profoundly laid, 
To make us all alike run mad: 

And he that will not ſacrifice 

His Reaſon to the grand Device, 

Muft fall a Victim to the Rage 


Of cunning Khaves, ubs mount the Stage,” 


And madly with the reſt engage. 
"Tis true, the Scene 1s Reformation, 
A Picture very much i in Faſhon, 
And tho? alive i it ſeems to be, 

Tis but dead Col'ring that we ſee. 


Who ſcorn the Fool, and hate the Knave ? 


(17) 

o Temples, Woods, and Groves appear 
At Diſtance 3 in the Theatre: 
But if we once ſo near approach, 
That we the painted Cloth can cock, 
We then diſcover the Deceit, 
And find it but an artful Cheat. 
Thus walking, full of Care and Thought, 

As Men that live by Thinking, ought; _ 
At length I met a frantick Crowd, 
Roaring in Triumph very loud, EY 
Ratling their Clubs above their Noddles, 
And kicking Dirt from miry Puddles, 
To diſoblige each other's Rags, 
That hung in Tatters, and in J ag; 
P th Front ſat mounted on a Bier, F 
A Pope for Children to admire, 1 
N Condemn 'd, as I ſuppoſe, to th Fire; 
His Face was ſuch a frightful Vizard, 


That look d more ghaſtly than a Wizard, 
D d d 


(618) 


fs holy Noſe Ving ſomething greater 


Than that which grac'd.our late — b 


B eneath which Member, hung a Chin, 
As long as Tuffews, and as lean, 


To which was tagg d a Horſe- Hair Beard, | 


be hat made each gazing Child affear'd, 
And caus'd him, in Surprize, to fly 
From ſtern Infallibility. 

A tripple Crown the B—p wore, 
Built up three Story high, or more, 
Guilt o'er, to ſhow the Pride of thoſe. 


That lead whole Kingdoms by the Noſe; e ee od 


Thoſe Enemies to human Eaſe, 

That plague the Publick as they — 
And triumph o er Mens Conſtiences. 
In Spite to the Whore of Babylon; 
: Th? ad put the holy Puppit on 
A Surplice, made of ancient smock, 
vit « eaſy for the Tinder-box 


fag ® 


(55) 
Given by Female Saints, to cover © © 2 1.4 i 78 
His ſcare-crow Holine@-all-overg 4 i tn 
Who, tho' without, he ſeem'd to be _ 
The Image of rank Popery, 
Yet were his Antichriſtian Guts pg 
stuff d with fanatick Rags and Clouts z 
Which ſhews, althe* ſome Men diſpence 


With wearing Popiſh Ornaments, 
Yet could their Inſides bat be he, 


You'd find em Puritans within 3 
Or elſe no falſe diſſenting Brother | were ue 
Would look one way, and row others. e e eee Tus 14 
Or would the Papiſts, Tooth and Nail, | | 
Add Weight to the fanatick genie, 
were not their Inſides near nalate ! 
To thoſe by whom we thinkſthey're hated ; ; 
When, if we ſearch ? em, we ſhould find 
Both were eradlly of a Mind; 
And tho they are ſometimes at Strife, 
Like a — Man, and haughty Wife, 

Is 5 ED Who 
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no give each other Scars and Scratches 
In Conteſts, who ſhall wear the . 

Yet will they lovingly unite, - 

And j join their Forces and their ite 
Againſt the Man, who i in the Hurrx 
Steps in to reconcile cheir Fury, 1 Aer 

Who quarrel for no other Ends, 4 6 

Zut to become the greater —_ . Haie 

So the old Babylonian Blouze,” - 


And her demure fanatick Spouſe, 


Altho' they rave, and ſeeni to quarrel, 


Like Tinkers o'er a long Ber Barrels” 


Yet can they readily agree, 


And ceaſe their wonted Enmivy? * 


To pull down thoſe that ſtand hdtween em, 
As once already we have ſeen emen 7 
Therefore *twould ſurely be a Crime, 

| Not to beware the ſecond Time, 
Since fighting Dogs will. quit their Hold, 


To worry what 8 their Game of old. 


2015143 IK 
Ty 


ind. 


(21) 

Behind this Papal Image, food 
4 Devil made of Fleſh and Blood, 
Some little ſooty Chimney- ſiveep, 
Who, with the Cry of Fat aan, 
Usd to awake the drouzy Maids, 
And early raiſe the lazy Iades 
This little Imp ſuch Geſtures how d. 
That caug'd much Laughter i in the Crowd, | 
Who were ſo tickI'd, and ſo pleas'd, 
To ſee his Holineſs ſo teaz'd, 
As if they thought the Dev l was meant 
For Paſtime, more than Puniſhment ; 
And that each noiſy Raggamuffin 5 
Believ'd the black infernal Ruffin 
Was deſtin d for their Sport, to be 
A Scaramouch to Popery ; | 
And that his Darkſhip was unable 
To terrify an Exliſʒ Rabble, 
Secure beneath the Nomination 
Of Proteſtant ; to which Profeſſion 


| About the Streets in Triumph bore 
A younger Fry of mobbiſk Vermin,” | 


(22) 


"As well as to its ſacred Name, 


They” re both a Horror, and a Shame E 


Behind this Babylonian Whore, 


The Sons of Porters, and of Carmen, 


With Paper Miters round their ulls 


Each in his dirty right Hand bore 
Croſs'd Lath, inſtead of Crolier, | 


And from their left a Necklace hung, 
By their fanatick Mothers firung, 
And to their forward Children lent, 

L Thro' Zeal, with a devout Intent 


I 0 ridicule the Popiſh Wax 


Of uſing Trinkets when they pray; 


Altho' the little heath'niſh Race, 
So void of Senſe, as well as Grace 


Wit! 


(23) 
Perhaps were ſo untaught, that they, 
Their Pater- * conld not a 
With Beads, or any other Way * 
For in this pious Chriſtian Nation, 
There i is = vip rous Congregation 
Inſtru cted daily to forbear 
Our Father, as 2 Popiſh Fray v: 
Therefore, what Wonder can it be | 
For righteous Men to weep, and ſes 
Religion made the Ridicule 
Of &ery canting Knave and Fool? 
Who wear it in no other Places, 


But in their Geſtures, and their Face; 5 


* 


And think it of no other Force, 
Than fit to be a ſalking-Horſe 

To Wordly Int reſt, and their Pride, 
And many vicious Ends befide; 
| Nay, uſe it as the very Hinge, 
on which they open their Revenge, 
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(24) 
And ſhut Preferment $ heavy Gate 

8 Upon the Heels of thoſe they hate; 5 

Such who re too conſcious to agree. 
With &ery pious Villany, mY 

And ſcorn to bend their honeſt Wits 
To painted Frauds, and holy Cheats. 

| In Triumph, thus the Popiſh Bauble 
Was carry d by the ſcoundrel Rabble, 
Attended by A ragged ce en 

Of Link- boys, and the Lord knows who | 
Made Cardinals for this good Night, 
The more t' improve the frantick Sight, 
That reeling Saints, as drunk as Rats, 
Might leer beneath theig, Þ Pot-lid- Hats, 
And laugh to ſee their Tools, the * FE 
80 fit, ſo willing, and ſo able, 

To pull down what they deem a8 Babel, 5 
For thus our Puritannick Friends 


Accompliſh their revepgeful Ends; * 


They trembling firſt, proclaim a Fear 
Of ſome ſtrange Popiſh Danger near, 
And under this demure Pretence, 
Devoutly labour to inſenſe 
The giddy Mob, thoſe heath'niſh Creatures, 
| Againſt the Pope, and his Abettors : | 
And when the Saints are thus prepar d 
The Hydra for their Body- Guard, 
They boldly then dare ſtrike their Blow, 
To drive that Nail they mean ſhould 80: 
And he that durſt oppoſe their grand 
Deſign, and their Intrigues withſtand, 
'Tis but their crying, He's ſuſſ pected 
Of being Popiſhly affected, 
And ſoon the baſe unthinking Crowd 
| Will cry the Infamy aloud, 
And by the Help of common Fame, 
80 fix the Antichriſtian Name, 
That all Efforts ſhall prove in vain 


To cleanſe him from the odious Stain ; ; 
Eee 


(26) 

For as he waſhes, ftill they watch him, 

| And fling more Dirt where e er they catch him; 
So that in freſh Attacks they caſt 

Their Lies and Calumnies ſo faſt, 

That make him truckle, and decline 

; Oppoſing every baſe Deſi; ign 
Carr'd on againſt the publick Safety 

' T' advance the Godly and the Crafty: . 

Vor do they ſtop, till they exclude, 
By th' Clamours of the Multitude, 


| Thoſe Perſons whom they fear or hate, 
From all Employments in the State. 

By Machiavillian Arts like theſe, 

The Saints accompliſh what they pleaſe, 


And gain more Footting by degrees.. 


So angry Stateſmen, to foment 

Our Jealouſies of Government, 
Fill with falſe Tales the Rabbles Mouths, 
Wo eccho round the baſe Untruths, 


( 
And make the giddy Vulgar fear 
Evils remote the Lord knows where, 
Whilſt i in the Graſs a Serpent lies 


Obſcur d by Shams from common Eyes, 


Defign'd to overturn the State, 

And make the vile projector Great. 

If therefore you d be free from Wrongs, 
Ne'er liſten to the Rabbles Tongues ; 
For all Diſtractions and Confuſions, 
Domeſtick Wars and Revolutions, . 


Are elbow'd on by thoſe vile Wretches, 


Whom Heav'n abhors, and Hell bewitches.. 
Shouting and Roaring in the Streets, 


Like drunken Sots, or Bedlamites, 


The noiſy Rake-hells march'd along, 
Surrounded by a gazing Throng, 
Who, like true Proteſtants, beltow'd 
Their Pence according to the Mode, 
That all the Standers by might ſee 
How much they hated Popery. 


Thought: 


(28) 
Thought I, as theſe an Idol frame 
Of Rags, and fix the frightful Name * 
Of Pope thereon, that all whorſee 
The Bugbear' 8 fad Cataſtrophe, 5 
| May triumph, 1 in Deſpite to Rome, 
Oer Puppit Grey-beard's Martyrdom. 
Juſt ſo the Saints ill Names deviſe 
For thoſe who do their Cant deſpiſe, 


And make them next their Sacrifice. 


FINIS. 
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PN Hudibras Redivivus, the Firſt Volume, in Twelve Parts 
Prices 6 s. or 6 d. cach. Likewiſe the other Parts of this 
Volume, at 6d. each. 


Reaſons for an Union between the Kingdoms of England and 
Scotland, &c. Price 15. 


The Rambling Fuddle-Caps; or, A Tavern-Struggle for a 
Kiſs. By the 9 of Hudibras Redivivus. Price 6 d]. 

The Riddle. Or, a Paradoxical Character of a Hairy Monſter 
often found in Holland. To which is added, a merry Muſical 


Entertainment, to be perform'd at Cuckolds-Point, before a 
Orave Aſſembly of Cornuted Citizens, c. 


Al ſold by Benji. Bragge, at the Raven 7 vate. eder kor 


| 5 Bout that Seaſon of the Vear, 5 
When Rebels, void of Shame and F ear, 


To manifeſt their Approbation 


„ — i. — —_ - 


Part vm. vol U. 


CANTO vin 


—_— 


Did at one fad infernal Blow, 
Their Fury „Pride, and Malice ſho ;, 
And when the Sons of Decolation, 


Of all thoſe Mis'ries and Diſorders, 
Thoſe Treaſons, Rapines, Spoils, and Murders, : 
By their vile Fathers done long ſince 


Upon their Country, and tlleir Prince; 


(4) 
Do meet together, and contract 
The Guilt of eery wicked Act 
Upon themſelves, by giving Glory 
10 ſuch | a black and diſinal Story, 
And making Royal Blood and Slaughter, 

| The Subject of their ſcornful Lau ghter. - 


Twas near that Time of Fanuary, 


When Calves-head Miſcreants grow merry, 

To think how Rebels once could wound 

The Church, and Monarchy confound, 

Abuſe the Laws, ſubvert the State, 

And make themſelves unjuſtly great, 

That I by Bus'neſs, was induc d, 

To drink where factious Zealots ur d, 

| Such whoſe rebellious Tongues could dare, 
To juſtify that Civil War, 

And all the Evils that aroſe 

From thoſe Domeſtick cruel Blows, 

' Whoſe diſinal Truths no Man can learn 

From Story, but with deep Concern, 


(5) 
Except th' Approvers of ſuch Evils, 
Whoſe Conſciences are ſear'd like Devils; 


For Rebels glory 1 in their Shame, 
And praiſe what loyal Subjects blame; 


; Deſpiſe the Pow? r they can oppreſs, 
And meaſure Juſtice by Succeſs. 
800 Rogues „when fortunately baſe, 
Lupport their Projects with a Grace, 
As if their Crimes were Scandal free, 
When flatter'd with Proſperity. | 
Stepping one Night into this Houſe, 
Where tipling Saints ſtrong Ale carouſe, 
And aged Sots, with ſhaking Hands, 
Liquor at once their Lips and Bands; 
Whilſt raving Hot-ſpurs, vaid of Reaſon, 
| Infedt the ſinoaky Room with Treaſon: 
Such Doctrine, that in Times of Tore, 
Each Babler muſt have ſuffer d for, 
Tho- now tis made the common Cant 
Of e'ery democratick Saint; 


N Who talks of Sov'rei gn Crowns and Scepters, 
Of Rev'rend Biſhops, Deans, and Chapters, 


Not onl as if they did not love em, 4 
But that they gladly would remove em, 
I 0 ſet their worthleſs Selves above em: 

For Saints, thro? their abcundivia Grace, 

Have Ri ght not ouly to diſplace as 
| The Wicked and Prophane, but alſo 


To. pull down thele they've pn I rent ., 


which are all ſuch, that honour Merit 


Above the Grumbling of the Spirit, 


And ſcorn to ſee ſuch Knàves and Fools 


Make honeſt Men their Slaves and Tools 


Whoſe Fall, their Tribe muſt firſt deviſe, 
Before themſelves can hope to riſe RITES 
For Merit muſt be driven low! N 
Eer Ign'rance can to Power grow. 


The Cap can never brave the Crown, 1 80 


Till Juſtice firſt is trampl'd down ; 1 147 


20 
Nor Blockheads into Pulpits creo, 
(Thoſe Wolves that prey upon their Sheep) 
0 Tinu Learning $ huſh'd and lull'd a _ 


* ſat me down amidſt a Crew 


of Old and Young, the Lord knows who! | 
Some puffing Sot- weed 0 er their Glaſſes, 
In one another 8 Parchment Faces, 
Which were of tawny Colour dy dd. 
Like Tarmonth Herrings, finodk'd and dry'd = 
Shrivell'd with Envy, and with ” OT 
Like Witches on the Play-houſe Stage, 1 
Such as their Daughters us d to ſee 41 PT 1 | 
In ſome old diſmal Tragedy; 1 . — 14 
Others ſat pinn'd in little Boxes, 5 
Driv ling, as Sinners do in Fluxes, 
| Each raiſing, as he loll' at Eaſe, 
_ His Salivation by Degrees, 
With ſucking his Virginia Fuel, 
Y And drinking Ale like Water-Gruel, 
* LD 


(3) 
Which might, no Doubt on't, do as well. f 
For by its Colour, none could tell 
| Which was the beſt for fluxing Throats, 
This brew'd of Malt, or that of Oats. "50 


Others, more jolly, briſk and young, 


4 Calbe, Head Hymn in Conſort ſung, 


The frothy, rude, unpoliſh'd Strains 


Of ſome dull jingling Rebels Brains, | 
Who wasof Rhimes enough a Maſter | 


To be a | CalvesHead Poetaſter 5 


Deſpis d, condemn d, abominated. 
His Ballads all were dedicated, 


And practis d here by wicked Apes, 


Againſt that ſad and bloody Time, 


Not to be nam d without a Crime, 


That their vile Tongues might perfect be 
At their accnrs'd | Solemaity, | 


I 


()) 
in yelling with their croaking Theoate, .. SETS 


Thoſe Tragick Songs in joyful NOT ELF; 
That fill th' Infernal Shades with W par „ i r 


And make the Devils trembls under. A 
Others there were, whoſe odzoug . fait des Bo bbs 
Mord by the Breath of poys e. N AY * 
Pour'd out ſuch Venom on the Duſt 8 
Of Kings, ſo merciful and juſt, 1311 a. 8 5 72 
F of hapigy (47 vs vi ** 
Could injure their Immortal Fans. _ 5 
And nip thoſe Bloſſoms with che p | „ "2 85 | W 
That from their fr agrant Abbes rife TY 7 Wwe. WE Mb 


Whoſe Praiſes, and whoſe patient Wrangs, e ihp 
Diſtilling from impartial Tongues, r 4 
Will fruQify their injurd Clay, - dap for e + 
Reſtore their Vertues freſh and ga, 
And make em flouriſh o'er their Urs, l TH 
Till Merey ſiniles, and Hp gn, 1 hs OY 


| And Malice ceaſes te degrade. 1 = nl WS wt — — Foy 
Thy living Adtions of the Dead. 


638 | But 


: ; Who boaſts Pre-knowledge by the Spirit ; 


( 10) 


Not even P—ge can foreſte, 
By all his vile Aſtro ſtrology ; 
Nor giſted Saint, of greater Merit, 


For he that is ſo weak and blind 
| To truſt in either Knave, will find 
One's Impudence, and tother's Rules, 
Are only Baits to fiſh for Fools. 

: But this I know! is a Digreſſion, 

i 1 attone therefore by Conſeſſion: 
However, you ſhall quickly ſee 


m reaſſume my Company. 
But Poets, ſure, when Whimfy dances, | 


May ſtray a while, to pleaſe their Fancies. 


Without incurring the Aſperſion 
Of Vagrancy, or Theme Deſertion, 


Since trimming Saints, and Moderators, 


But when thoſe happy Times will be, 


( in ) 
And ſo return, upon Diſcretion, | 
As they themſelves ſhall ſee Occaſion. | 
Thus, Tinker like, I've made a Pother. 
To mend one Hole, and make another. 
| Seated as you before have heard, 
: Lift ning and troaking down my Beard, 
| Su-rounded by Rebellious Sots, 
Hugging their Glaſſes, Pipes, and * 18 
In Puritannick Bands and Dreſſes, 
Full as in. favour d as their Faces, 
Whoſe Wrinkles, Lines, and hirn Mole, 
Betray” 'd the Baſeneſs of their Souls, 
That Men, judicious, might diſcern 
Moroſnels in their Looks, and learn, 
By outward ugly Signs and Features, | 
The damn d Perverſeneſs of their Natures. 
So he who Peeps in Bull-Dog's Face, 
Deſcended of Bear-Garden Race, 
May, by his ſullen Leers, compute 
The ill Conditions of the Brute, 
6862 And 


T M2 ) 

And in his furly Phia, diſcover 

Of what rongh Game he is a ts 

At laſt a ſvarthy dub-nos'd Fellow, 

W ith Checks like ruſty Bacon, „ 
And Saucer - Eyes, not quite ſo ſmall 
As thoſe we ſee at Lada. Hal, OR 

In Bullock's Head, at Butcher's Stall, 
Began to ſtretch his eavious Jaws | BS 
In fivour of the good old Cauſe; 
And ſpeak profuſely in the Praiſe - 
| Bn ae Bradſhw's arr ill. nk * 
Commending, at a publick Table, 1 5 
Each cruel ſanguinary Rebel, 
Who fat in that Infernal Court, 0 
That made their ſuff ring King their Sport, 
Extolling all their barbardus Crimes. 
For Juſtice in thoſe pious Times, 
Stiling * 'em Saints of Preſervation, 


Raisꝰ'd up to ſave afi fi nking Nation - 


. —˙ 1 — 
— 


| a / 
(HH) ll 
rom Paper Trap nd , 
Church-Perſecution, and Court-Knav'ry, 1 
And all the wretched Plagues that fell on di 
This Kingdom from their on Rebellion; ; 11 
Moſt vilely charging all the Guilt | i 
Of Blood in thoſe Diſorders fpilt, | 1 
| 


Upon the Throne, altho' the Stain 
Does on their curſed Tribe remain, 

Like that which God once fix'd on Cain. 
No Wonder, ſince they ſtil}, we ſee, 


Retain their ancient Policy n I. 


In charging Plots themſelves invent, | 

On others that are innocent. 

Their preſent Miſchiefs all are lade 
Upon thoſe Perſons they invade. A * 
They can't oppreſs; but muſt accuſe 

The injur'd Suff*rers they abuſe, 
Of Ills their Party only uſe: 

By cheating thus, they win the Game, 

And make the Looſer bear the Blame, = 

"IF | the 


(14) 
Bo ſubtle Thieves, at Night purſu'd 
By ti buſy Snow-ball Multitude, - 
Mix with the Crowd, run on their Way, 
And cry Stop Thief, as well as they. 
95 after Fd fat a while in pain, 
To hear this Monſter of a Man 


gelch out his wicked vile Excurſions, 


And all his frantick baſe Averſions, 
1 could no longer fit in Silence, 
| To hear fuch Infamy and Vr lence 
Us'd to the Mem'ry of a King 
So mild and juſt in e ery Thing, 
So conſciencious, and ſo good, 

That none but ſuch a Vip'rous Brood, 
That ſtung his Royal Breaſt to Death, 
Could poysn his Aſhes with their Breath. 
Therefore, t tho? very well I knew 


1 My ſelf ſurrounded with a Crew 


Of Imps and Furies, that could ſhow 
More Spite than thoſe that dwell . 


Yet 


That vertuous King's Immortal Fame, 
Whoſe S 'rings magni/y his Name, | 
And raiſe bis Glory, and your Shame. 
But mow, to let you ſee what Errors | 


(15) 
Yet I reſolv'd to let em fee 
A true, tho? ſhort, Epitome 
Of the baſe Uſage they had giren 


To the bleſs'd Martyr now in Heaven, 


Which they endeavour d to diſguiſe 

And paliate with their odious Lies. 
Unwilling that their falſe ewe : 

Should any liſt ning Ear debauch ; = 

Provok'd and 3 I thus began 

With him, whoſe Tongue ſo long had ran. 

Sir, with much Patience have I hs 


Tur Malice wag your picked Beard, 


Endeav'ring with your ill-bred Lips. 
To ure, blacken, and eclipſe 


You've baſely broach'd ammg your Humer 


(86): 


II prove the Mis'ries of thoſe Timm 
All ewing to your Party's Crimes, .- 
Thoſe Rebels, from whoſe Loyns, I dont, 
Tour envious ſelf was hannner d out, 
Why, bam now, crys the ſpiteful Saint, 
What angry High-Church Diſpatam is 
Have we got bere ? Some. Popifo B ia 
Or fi zar g Jacobite at 2 q 
Said I, No matter what Jau 
To any here, or whenco. T came: 
The naked Truths I foal declare, . 
Id have your Caloes-head know, lan 
To publiſh bere, or any where. 5X > 
Hear him, crys ſome, the Lord fois 
That Truth flowld he in Darkneſs bid 
What have we done, that we rat 
ud dare not boldly juſtify. e 
| No Vilany, thou ght K that can be; 


But what you" ve Erda e, 


(nn) 


For, Satan like, 'trs fill your Nature 
To back one E vil with a greater, 


However, theſe, for fear of broken 
. Noddle, were Sentiments unſpoken 

; For what at Foot. ball we ſuppoſe | 

Are Odds, muſt be the ſame at Blows. 

So looking round the glaring Brood, 
1 open'd, mildly as I con d, 


My Charge againſt thoſe pious Devils 


That glory in the worſt of Evils. 
Said I, When firſt thoſe diſmal Days 

Began, which J have heard you praiſe, 
And bold Mechanick Miſcreants 

Set mp themſelves for preaching Saints, 
Who in dark Holes, in ſpite of Laws, 
Gave Aue; to your good old Cauſe, 
And nurs'd the monſtrous cruel Beaſt, 
Till grown too big to be ſuppreſt; _ 
Did you not then corrupt, or find 
A H-—— of C— to your Mind, 
H h h 


Who 


(18) 
Who did with braſen Fronts withRand 
Their Prince in e ery juſt Demand, | 
. "Tall they bad drove him, by Delays, 
To lavfal, but uncommon Way, 


Of raifog Money to ſupply 
His Government's Neceſſity | ? 


"Bip who, that bears  Jupream Command, _ 


Can give Protefion to a Land, 
If they that 2 Current ſtemi, 


A preſent Shift, without their Aid, 

Did they not clamour and abuſe = 
” The Means they 4 fore d the King to if 
Ard charge that Fault upon the Crown, 


Which lung Delays had made their own " 


For if a Prince declares bis Want 
; To thoſe whoſe Duty tis to grant, . 
And they, tbro Obſtinance, deny | 
T, be Sou reign Pow'r a due ar 


5 That muſ preſerve both bin and them . 
But when they found the Throne bad made 15 


(19) 

And be a needful Sum ſhall raiſe 
By ſome impracticable Ways , oy 
Theſe that obſtrult the common Spring, 
Abuſe the People, not the King, 

When by Refuſals and Complaints, 
The Honſe, regardleſs of bis Wants, 
Had brought his Maj eſty to Sereights, 
And plagu 4 bim with their vile Debates ; ; 
Did they not day grow upon bim, 
In order to at loft dethrone bim? 5 ; 
: And hire the Scots t invade the Land 
With thirty thouſand Pounds in hand ? 
Which Sum (that all the World may ſee. 
Ther Impudence and Villany ) 

They added to the King s Account, 
As if Rebellion could amount 


To meritorious Service done 


| The Kingdom, or the ſmking Throw? 
The Rabble may as well untile 
4 Houſe againſt the Owner's Will, 
Hhh 2 


Thes: 


* ö 
Then make F m an ſirer their Demands, 
For the vile Labour of their Hands. | 
15 Did they not next torment ard . 
The Tirone with baſe Remonftlrances, REN 
: Falſe and rebellious, with intent e 
5 To ſeandalize the Government, 
And make the People look t 
On the Supream Authority = 
: For Calumny s the piercing Sting ge 


8 And i 1s the only T ol in Play, 

l By which Rebellion cuts its way = 

When by their baſe reproachful b, 

(A. falſe ad. trayt'rous as their Hearts). 
Aud by their ſawcy proud Petitions; 


That at a Dif wounds the King, _— 


They ld the Nation with Suſpicion, 9285 


Did tbey not then i in Triumph bring 
The Rabble, to inſult their King 
; With Cries of Faſtice at bis Gates, 
( The common Cant of Reprobates 


(27) 
When all their baſe ingloriou Ends 
Were firſt to ſacrifice bis Friends, 
That they vith E aſe might ſack the Throne, 
And make the Regal Pow” r their on * 
For Rebels can no King betray, 

Till firſt they ſnatch his Friends amay; 
But when that's done, altho he may. 
Stand for a little Time at Bay, 
Tet muſt be periſh i in the loſs, 

A Villim to bis cruel Fees? 

So the fat Buck, that rules the Herd, 
And treads as if he nothing fur dz 
Tet, when he's ſi ngl'd from the 1 
And by the Hounds too hardly prelt, 


Diſpairing of his Force or Speed, 
He groans, and ſo ſubmits to bleed. 


Men thus the Righteou Band of Saints . 
Had ſpread their C lamours and Complaints, 
Aud by their canting Pulpiteers, ain; 
Had fill d the Land with Doubts and Fears; | 


( 22 ) 
(For uo Rebellion e'er could fo 
Fo bigh, to give a King Suu prixe, 
Without their Holy Exerciſe ) 
Then 2 4 with Hopes of h Succeſs, 


They chas 4 the King from Place to Place, 


With Libels bam! y call d Petitions, 
And Treaſons fil I their Dl ; 
80 ſmcotbly penn + fo well deſign d, 

So modeſtly expreſs, ſo Lind, 

That they inſiſted on no more 


| Than all the Right of Soo? ren Pow? 2 


Which, if his Majeſty would grant, 


O then no Money ſhould he want; 


Meaning, that when they'd got his Head, 


| He uo Supplies would need when dead; 
For "tis the old fanatick way, 

7 ben they ve 1ſinp 4 the Sow? reiz Sway, 
© murder theſe they ſhould ble. | 
And that you may more plainly ſee 
The Drift of all their Traber, 


Firf 


(23) 


Firſt bear, then judge ye as ye pleaſe, HM 


By their Propoſals, which were theſe: * 
That what the Commons ſhould inſit o n | 
Was Law, the King was not to queſtion. . 
That very Article alone : 45. n TW 
Sets Parliaments above the Throw, © p 
Aud gives Rebellion Pow'r to a 
The Devil with their Kings each D 
That Precedents (as uſeleſs Reading). 
Should give no Bounds to their Procedings. 

From bence a Man may clearly ſes 1 1, J 
Viet n Nun they ( 3ͤ . 
ho make their Wills, to Malice bent, 4 [ >: Abs tra id 4 
Their fanding Rules of Government, 

That for the publick Good, they might | 1 
' Diſpoſe of King or Subjects Right; 54 * ; |. 
i And that alone the Parliament, — 


Wirhout the. King, or his Aldo, 
Were Judges of the State o th Nation, Ws 

400 e'ery Thing, that bore Relation 
To th People 5 Good or Preſervation. > 


(9). 
Pray, i Fe mot this plainly ſo, at 
That they bave Pow'r to take away 
The King s or any Se Right, 
When &er themſelves Hall think it ſe? I 
For if they vote the Publick Good 
Requires your Fortune, or your Blood, 
What May, that i 7 of Lands poſſeſeh, 
Mltho* be bas no Lay trenſgreſs 4. 
Can vouch, at this unhappy Rate, 
His Life's bis own, or bis Eftate? 


That no good Member ſhould, for Treaſon, 


Or any other Crime, or Reaſon, 

Be troubl d, till the parliament 

Should judge the Fact, and give Conſent, 
1 (If they ſhould ſee ſufficient Cauſe) 

He ſhould be puniſh'd by the Laws. 
4 Traytors by this, are made ſecure : 
Againſt the Gripes of Sev'reign P, 

That Rebels, with a bolder Grace, 
Might ſpit in Monarch's Royal Face, 


N 

And ſpur on with more Heat and Paſſn, 
Thoſe ill Deſigns in Agitation. 
That the whole Sov'rei gn Pow r and SWay 
Alone in both the Houſes lay; Fe 
| And that the King had no ſuch Choice, 

Asa denying Vote or Voice. 
This Hens their Villany painted, 

And tells us plainly what they wanted, 
That Pow'r ſipream, and ute teſs, 
 Pould 7 116 their Greedineſs ; 

For if the King muſt give Aſſet 
Do Lays that bear an ill Intent, 


And cannot, when there's j ruſt Occaſo on, 

Day his Royal Approbation, 

Such Majeſty is but a Mouſe, 

Leſs than a Member of the Houſe ; 

For be, without Reftraint, can ſhow 

His Choice in voting Tea or No. 

That levy'ng Forces in the Land 

'Gainſt the King's perſonal Command, 

Iii 


( 26) 


Tho' preſent in the _ when they MR : e Whic 
His Royal Pleaſure c diſobeß; n 5 : 8 4 


| Let is not ch a w "bet Thing, | 8 ” i 
As raiſi ing Arms agaialt the King, 425 0 
But levy” ng War (a pretty Trick ) 

Apainſt his Perſon Politick. 

A quaint Device, contriv'd to 2 | 

The Under ſtandings of the Prop, 

And make em think, that they might übt 

Againſt the Crown with all their Might, 

Tet ne'er intend one evil Thing 

Againſt the Perſon of the Ring; 

As if to give their Sou'reign Chaſe, 
Aud drive bim from bis Royal Place * 
Making bis Troubles but their Sport, 

Fas not to mean his Perſon Hurt. 

| Or as if Kings could looſe their Right - 

© Of Pow'r, and ſuffer nothing . 

The Lord preſerve us in our Wits 
From ſuch baſe Logical Deceits 3, 


(27) 


Which ſure could never fd a Place 
In Men of either Senſe or Grace. 
That no Man can commit 2 Treaſon 
Gainſt the King s Life, for other Reaſon, | 
Than that he's truſted with the Throne, 
And all Things that depend thereon ; 3 
Nor longer than he rules aright, 
Not in the Lord's, but People's Sight; 
For that the Parliament have ſtill. 
The Power to ind ge, when cer they a 
whether he governs well or ill. 

If, right or prong, the Houſe ſhal I ſay 
The King abus d the Sov'reign Sway, 
Then all bis Subjeffs may diſpenſe 
At once with their Allegiance, - 
Aud buffet him, if they ſee Canſe, 
Without the Danger of the Lans; 
Becauſe the Houſe has Pow'r to tell, 
Whether the King rules ill or well. 


(28) 

If they ſay ill, then all are free 

To pull down 2 ſh Tyranny, 

Tie themſelves ated in the Skate | 

' The very Things they ſeem d to hate; 'Y 

And as their Fury made i it plain, 

Ru d more like Devils, than like Mu. 
That with the King they may ſuch Meaſhre 2» 

| Uſe, as Leſt ſuit their Wills and Pleaſures; * 

And when themſelves ſhall think it meet, 


”- Diſpoſe of him as they ſee fit. 


Dis laſt Propoſal, tho expreſt 

Conciſely, ſums up all the refs 

Aud plain ſays, That when they vill, 

They may diſpoſe of (that 1 is, k—IL) 

The King ; which doubtleſs was their Senſe, | 
As we may judge by th' Conſequence.” © 


To be concluded in the next Part. 


FINIS. 


 Hudibras Rodivious Cc. 
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but N vol U. 


ID not theſe Tres nable Mo Reine 

Contain moſt bumble berlin, 

Air pious Saints of Reformation | 

To offer tow'rds Accommodation 

Of all thoſe Miſchiefs, and Confaons, 

Occafin'd by ſuch vile Enthufons, | 

Who bad already robÞ-d the Throne, 

Aud made the Sov'r reign Pow'r their own? 

Ne, were not eaſy, or content 7% 

ith their rebelliow Government, | | 

Without the King (too wiſe to do it) 

Would grant em better Title to it, : 
_* 


Ard 


(4) 
Aud by an Art, beneath his Natire, 
Make them the ſi upream Legi ſlator ? 2 
So the rich Knave, that once has gain a 
Poſſeſſion of another 8 Land, 
I th injur d Perſon wants a Purſe 
To guard him againſt Fraud and Force, 
Ihe wealthy Rogue, to be more 8 i 
Of what's already in his Pow r, 
Takes (as the Rebels did, we ſee) 
The Advantage of Neceſſity, 
And tempts the other for a Trifle, 
To give up all his Right and Title. 
When the good injur'd King, The one 
Divinely worthy of a Throne, 
Had giv'n the ſavey Saints an Anſwer 
Becoming Anna's Royal Grand ir, | 
Aud with juſt Indignation fird, 
| Refurd the Kindneſs they died; 


Did they not teaze him o'er and oer, 


With nineteen Propoſitions more, 3 
— Stil d 


7 


To be too cunning for the Devil, | 


(5) 


Stil'd with a ; counterfeit Submiſſion, 
5 Their bumble (tho their prond ) Petition « '£ 
Not with Dejy gn to ſhow Mtegiance, 
Or the leaft Glim' rings of ond, 
Fur that all Rebels might diſcern = 
Their damm d Hypocriſy, and learn 


From them the Rulers of the Nation, 


be Art of vile Diſimulation; 


A Talent by the Saints allow'd of, 


Aud is a Gift their Priefts are proud of, 


Eſpecially when not abus d, 


But to ſome baſe Advantage us'd + 


For all Deceits of Holy Friends, 
Are lawful to obtain their Ends 
Againſt thoſe People, which the picked 


Beard hal mark out to be the Wicked : 
For if, ſay they, it is no Evil 


It is no Sin to coxen, ſure, 


His Subjeds, that ſupport bis Pow'r : 


For c 


ow 


For how ſhould Holy Zion flouriſh, 


Unleſs the Sons of Darkneſs periſh ? 


From hence the Saints have Right to plander, 


And turn old Satan's Kingdom under; 
Which Place, the Righteous tale for granted,” 


Jo be whore eer themſelves are planted 3 


For none e er h em reſt, ( God love 0 


Until they d pull'd 4 all above ? em, | . a 


Aud rain d their Holy Tribe aloft 
By Treaſon, Cruelty, and Craft; 
As we may prove by a Review, 


Both of Old England, and of New. 


When thus the craving modeſt Saints i 


Had to the King declar d their Wants, 
dich were much more, you may believe, 


Than be bad Fill or Pow'r to give; 


For pious Rogues ne er mince their Matters, 


Or of by bal: ves, like fearful Dane, 


But when they dur ft their Sov reign teaz. 


Vith craving Inportunities, 


* 


: "Tis thi good . to ml, 

not on more, on all at leaſt : 

For thrifty Rebels muſt be greedy, 
| Becauſe al Pow r uſurp a, i is needy 

| Of more, to guard what's got already. 
But that which does extend, and make 

Their Impudence appear more black, 


They're angry, if the Throne denies 

To give, or do as they adviſe ; 

Tho" what they afe's ſo out of Reaſon, 

[hat "tis no leſs than downright Treaſon. 

80 Ruffains, who, with Crows and Betties, 

Break Houſes, when it dark and late is, 
After they ve gagg d and bound in Bed 
The Servants from their Maſter's Aid; 

At laſt they gently to him creep, 
Surprize him from his harmleſs Sleep, 

And threat” n him, if he don't reſi en 

His hidden Plate, and hoarded Coin; ö 


Nay, 


(3) 


Nay, beat, torment him, and abuſe him, 


And with their utmoſt Malice uſe him, 


| Becauſe, perhaps. he don t relieve em 


: With more than he has Pow'r to give 'em. 
By this Time having warm'd the Crew 


Of Zealots I was talking to, 
A meagre Saint, as full of Spite 
As glowing Phebus is of Light, 
Fix'd on my Face his glaring Eyes, 7 
Like Cat of Mountain i in Surprize, 
And having ſtudy'd what to ſay, 
He made theſe Queries by the way. 
Says he, Did mt that Popiſh Prince 
God bumbl'd for his Sins long ſince, 
Begin the War that brought the Nation 
_ Within Aumes Ace of Deſolation, 
In order, by bis Army s Prav' 2 
And bis Adviſers bidden Knav'ry, 
To bring in Popery and Slav'r . 
SBaid I, a Man may ear ſeo 
From whence you draw your Hiſtory; 


45) 
Not from the Chronicle, but Pulpit, 
' Where ſome Enthuſiaſtick Dull pate 
EHu labour'd, by the Dint of Lying, 
Set of with Groans, and painful Sighing, 
'D make the Malice of his Heart, 


( Diſguis 'd with all bis Hol Art) 
And the baſe Venom of bis Mouth, 
Paſs current for authentick Truth. 
Therefore, could you but lay aſide 
| Rebellious Prejudice, and Pride, 
Tour Queſt ions I could anſwer ſoon, 
And make the Point as clear as Noon 


So, if you'l give my Tale a Hearing, 
Ton may, or kiſs it, that's no Swearing. 


When the mild King had been for Tears 


Teaz'd with Rebellous Sc offs and Fears, 
(For each Petition, or Addreſs 
The Godly offer d, ſcem d no let) 
At laft, be having granted more 


Wan any Faction could implore, 
111 
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fro) 


But fi uch who proudly thought a „King 


4 ſeroite, or a uſeleſs Thing. 


Then looking with a juſt Contempt 


| On all the Lib k that they ſort, 


Ceuch'd with the Titles of Petitions, 


Advice, Remonſtrance, Propoſitions. 


And fifty Rebels Tricks beſide, 


To ſier their Arrogance, ard Pride, 
Ibe King reſol d, when be bad ſour 
Such Uſage, wow to fland bis Gronnd, 
And not diſhonour God's Anointed 
Vith 5 uch Conceſtons as they vated, 


For ev ry Thing they gain 'd _ hin, 


Vas but in order to dethrone bim. 
And what good Prince, fo wiſe as ze, 


| That could their baſe Deſign foreſee, 
Pould further his approaching Ruin, 
Aud lad « Hand to's own Undoing? 
| That's giving Cudgel to a Foe, 

bo means to tender you a Blow, 


(37) 
1 thin be ford, with naked Arm, 
To bear off the approaching Harm. 5 


R forming, cox ning, and out-witting, BÞ 


Hal fed the King, thre' Pride and Malice, 


E wander from bis Royal Place, 
Aud in his Troubles, to depend 
On thoſe that did bis Cauſe befriend, | 
Vbilſt Rump was dayly fil ingroffng 


That Sov'reign gor the Throne was looſogs 


The King, with a Judicious Eye, 
Beholding _ very nigh, 
Thought it bigh Time to be pripart 
aint Rebels with a better Guard, 
That's Pes ſon might have Preſervation 
From Bondage, or Aſſaſmation , 
Having, by what had paſe'd, good Reaſon 
| 'To be ſecure againſt their Treaſons : 
For pious Saints, that widertake 
To pull down Row for Jeſus Sake, 
L112 


Therefore, face Rump, by Dint of ſiting, 7 


iR 
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(12) 


Fill do all Vilanies beſide, 
To gratify their Holy Pride : 
| For al Rebellions in @ Nation, 
Built on Religious Reformation, 
Can neer perform tbe Work o th Lord, 
'Fichout mach Ries. Bt by the Sword: 


The buſy Run, diſpleas d to ſee 


The King in + ſuch Security 
midi thoſe Northern Troops, that flood 
A Safe guard to bis Royal. Blood, 


Toted, the King made War againſt . 


is Sov reign Lords, the Parliament ;, 
For ſo, by what they did, we ſee 
Wey look'd upon themſelves to be. 


Great Comfort, ſure, ſuch Madneſs brings, 


hen Knaves turn Priefts, and Rebels Kings, 
In piows Times of Reformation, 
ben Villains triunph'd o'er the Nation, 


And moſt Men ran in Queſt of Freedom, 
Arſe foremoſt, as the Rump would lead em! 


4 TT TINY on woman 


"Tory; » 
The common People, void f Thought, 
Naſt be well govern' 1, and well taught, 
Ven Crowds of Tyrants made the Laws 
Sub e ervient to their wicked Canſe, 
And preaching Saints, with flippent Tongues, 
Baſe Principles, and poys'nous Lungs, 
Mad: Treachery and Treaſon \gloriow, 
And black Rebellion meritorius.. 


The ja Rump, i in woeful Pain 
To bear of theſe new liſted Men, 
Began to ſtink, like fling Tail, 

For Fear the King ſhould turn the Scale, 
Who bad, as I haue ſaid before, 


Raisd a few Men, which were no more 


8 Thar juſt a fitting Guard du Cor: 


But well might the rebellious Herd, 
At ſuch a ſmall Mlarm, be ſcar d, 

Since Traytors always are afeard, 

Like trembling Rogues, who rob by Ni abt 
| That ſtart at &ery glim ring Light , 
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Or hiding Knaves, that hilt from Alleys, 


W bo fancy all they mect, are Bayly's. 
the Rump thus frighted at a Feather, 
Began to lay their Tails together, 
And to debate i in Houſe of Office 
The raiſing Sums for Men and Trophies, 
; Declaring, that the King” s Intent 
Was to attack the Parliament. 
Suppoſe be bat began the W ar, 
It was 10 more than what was fair; 
For if bis Subjeds do moleſt him, 
An of bis Government diveſt bim, 
It muſt be lawful then of Courſe, 
Either by Stratagem, or Force, 
Fo vanguiſh Rebels, that detam , 
The Throne, where he has Right to reign 
f Or bow ſhall he protect a Nation 
From Innovation, and Oppreſion, 
And from Diſorder, and Confuſion; 
Preſerve its ancient Conſt itutiomʒ 


2 (15) 
Support the Church, defend the * 
Bfablif 'd, from Fanatick W rath; 
Our F. reedoms, and our Lives feu; 5 
Diftribute Fuſtice to his Fr; e 
Uphold the Laws, and guide the Throne, 
As other Kings before have done ? 
I ſay, how ſhould a Prince make good 
This ſi acred Compat as be Hou d, 
That has no Right, by Arms, to quell 
Revolted Subjefts, that rebel, 
And with a Trayterous Intent, 
Controul him in bis Government * 
How ſhowd @ King diſcharge bis Truſt, 
And to bis ſolemn. Oath be Toft, 
That cannot laufully defend 
His Right of Pow'r to this great End? 
And vhen requir d, with Varlike Blows, 
Chatize bis reſrattor Foes, 
Who, for baſe Ends, hall allienate 
Their due Obedience from the State? | 


(15) 


Hew ſhall a King bear 8 reigu Sway, 
Unleſs the Subjedts do obey ? 


Aud 1 can bind n, if they w won t, 


: But Ny to force * em, when they dont? 5 


Let, aſter al, I may aver, 
T be King did not begin the Var 5 
The Rump alone incurr'd the Guilt T 
Of all the Blood i in Battel ſpilt, 


Aud by the Saints, thaſe kind Auen, 


Thoſe ſandify'd fool-bardy Traytors, 
Were all thoſe borrid Maſchiefs dons, 
Tuvixt fiſty eight, and forty one. 
Suppoſe a Gang of Rogues unite 
To rob you of your lawful Right, 

And, tho' mar- d, they lid you and, 

And boldly do your Purſe demand; 


But you refuſe to let em have it, 


Becauſe they have no Right to crave it; 
Aud they diſ mount you from your Horſe, 


Next rob you, th by gentle Force; 


bid 


CREE 


And, for their Safcty, t. turn a rife + 


Tour Nag, aud leave your ſelf to A. "” 


I bape, if) your the Comtry raiſe, 


To ſeize * em in their crooked Ways; N 


Aud when you meet, you i fal 3 upon em, 


Attack em, kill em, over-run em, 
Take em, that Fuſtice may be done em. 
Vu that are robb'd, are not in faul, 
The Villains made the firſt Aſſault; 
Aud all the Ills that happen in it, 


See due to them that did begin it. 
Beſides, if two Men chance to quarrel, 
And fight *till one receives bis Farewel; 


Since both were drawn, 10 matter who | 


Fas the moſt nimble of the two : 
He's the Aggreſſor in tho Lans, Fo 
That gave the ff provoking Canſe: q 


For 10 Man can receive more Wrong, 


Aud live, than from a ſpiteful Tongue. 


Mmm 
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(18) 
Therefore, when War's in Agitationg\ 
Is common Safety, no Tranſgreſton, 
To make the earlizft Preparation. | 5 
The fir chief Canſers of the ſame, 
Ty Fuſtice, ought to bear the Blaue, 
| Becauſe the primitive Offences 
Produce the evil Conſequences 23 
And that the Rump, by their Twaſan 5 
Of the King's Right, were the Occaſion. 
Of all theſe ſad ini Farr, 
Thoſe Rapines, Spoils, and. bloody Wart... 
Tbeir baſe Proceedings are enough 
To give the World ſuffeient Proofs, 
But Truth and Reaſon, loe fe their Forces, 


Vith Men more Fubborn far than — | 
No other cogent Arguments, | 


But but reft, will convince the Saints, 
Dat darling Eccho, which they — 
4s one Ovl does anuthers Hur. 


(19) 


me Ru! mp, with pannick Fear confonnded, | 


. 2 eery- Vote to Battel ſounded, 
| Declaring, that the King's Intent 
V. as to make War with's Parliament; 
And therefore order'd, that each Round-head, . 
Should be prepar'd againſt the Crown'd Head; 
And that forthwith the Saints foul» run 
To th Exerciſe of Pike and Gun, 
That when expert in Arms, they might 
Exert their Malice, and their Spite, 
Thoſe puritanick Spurs, that maks 
| Aer de ke Devils, for Gn Sake, 
Ard are of greater Uſe by far 
Than Conrage in domeſtick | W ar, 
Becauſe the latter Qual'fi cation 
Gives Poom for Mergy, and Compaſſion, 
hen Malice wil no Pity ſhow, | 
But fab a conquer d, gen'row Fo; 
And when they ve won the bloody Day, 


Denying Quarter, 0 cut and ſlay; 
M m m 2 


(120) 
Fer fubborn Saints, inſpir d by Zea 
Jo drow Enthuſiaſtich Steel, | 
Acer limit their victorious Swor ds 
F th" Battet, which they call the Lord's, 
But wicked to the worſt Degree, : 
[+ on al Succeſs with Crue lty. 


Ther canting Teachers now take care 


(Thoſe boly Firebrands of the Nur) 
To give the Prople frage Alarms, 


” Lad in their Pulpits groan to Arms, 25 


Beating up Voluntiers on Cuſhions, 
Fitb double F ift, to few their Paſſons , , 
Baſely applying the Athalian 


Alurder, to juſtify Rebellion, 


Inferring wickedly from thence, 
That God's moft choſen Lambs, the Saints, 
Might « dip their Hands in Royal Blood, 


| ven ger they thought "tas for their Good. 2 


Thus Treaſe „n never wants a Text 


To back it, when the Saints ꝙ beat; 


(21). 
Exampl?, tho' it's ne'er fo bad, 
Is a good Licenſe, whex they're mad, 
For them to > af the worſt of Evi 
That « ger was done by Men or Devils 
Te is enough for them to ber e 
4 Precedent for what they do, 


Eſpecially, if tis but ſcrew'd 


From Scripture, then the Aion 5 good. = 


Altho', perbays, recited there 
To fhew bow wicked ſome Men. were, 
And not to teach us how to run 
Dito thoſe Evils we ſhould ſhun + 
A. if the killing Amaziah, 
Or David's Treach'ry to Uriah, 
Jehoiada's Command to ſlay 
Ty 4poſtate Queen Athaliah, 
Were for the Saints a righteous Plea- 
For Murder, and Adultery, 
Or good anthentick boly Reaſons 
For them to copy the like Treafons, 


(22) 


This tr og ſuch DoTrine ofien ſults 
Th Atchievements of Fanatick Brutes, 


| Who never are ſo much at Eafe, 


As when Rebellion fonri ſhes, 


And craft Hypocrites bear Sway N 
Oer lp ful Prw'rs, they ſoould obey : 
The Reaſon” s plain, becauſe Dominion, 


ie 1 their wild fronfical Opinion, 


Alone, forſooth, in Grace i is founded, 
| And Grace giv'n only to the Round-head ; 


A Mercy by the Saints ingroſs'd, 


 Pretended to by Knaves the moſt. 


So Bardi, and Midwives, never want, _ 
At publick Meetings, Scripture-Cant, | 


But always talk with large Pretence 
To Grace, to hide their I mpudence. 


The Saints om ing d by preaching Tria, 
1 bring in both their Plate, and Moneys, 
And to extend their beſt Aſiſtancr, 


To give tyrmmick Pow'r Refiſtance, 


Were 


(233) 
Were ſoon prevail d on to refign 
Their Silver Beakers, and their Coin ; 
That ſich a juſt and boh Strife 
Might want no Wealth to give it Life + 
Por who, but Papift, Few, or Turk, 
Would not afift the Godly Work, 

| And lend the Saints a belping Hand 
Jo over-run the promis d Land ? 

The needy Crowd flung in their Doits, 
And pious Widows toſs'd their Mites; 
' The Servant-Maids loobd up their odd Things, | 
Aud gave their Thimblts, and their * 
That the good Work might. be effefted, 

Aud end in Glory, as expelted. | 

Nay, Sens by boh Guides were given, 

Who love their Mammon, more thay . 3 
That from each pious Knave's Exanple, | 
The Fools might make their Gifts more n, ; 
So Miſers, who deny their Wealth, 

T purchaſe wholeſame Food for Health, 


(24) 

Unbind their — and fred the Laws, 

To 7 „ pur on a revengeſul 'Canſe. 1 
The Rump nam having fers 4 theiy 7 nt, 

£y Hercing their fan, atick Saints, 

Who ne er refuſe a need ful * 

hen Jmect Rebellion is in Bloom; 

Had quickly rais'd a powerful Force © 

7 Of ſpiteful Men, and able Horſe, 

To Habt, Oo pretched, curſed cn! 

For th King, and eke the Parliament bit 

Meaning by King, the Pow'r Supr eam, TY 


Net vefted now in him, but them: 
S, that Altho' they did oppoſe 
: His Perſon, ard bis Friends, as Foes, + 
lud laber d Tooth and Nail, to beat em, 
Where e er they could o'ertake, or meet em; 
Tet, in a Senſe Enthuſuftick, 
Or elſe bifarious, and fantaſt ich, 
By Fools miſtaken, for Scholaſtick ; _ 


(23) 
Agalnſt the Ring it was ho warring, 
Ant fighting Vice verſa for bim. 
| Rare Logick ! to ſupport their Treaſon, 
H caſe *twould bear the Tonch of Reaſon. 
By the ſame Rule, when doing Evil, 
They're ſerving God, and not the Devil; 
Or that rebellin g gaĩ ut the Lord, 
I. fighting for bis boly Word, os = 98 
4nd fich frogling fil, 
In due Obedience to bis Will. 
te by of their wicket Ofc: 
Trax; ated in thoſe pious Times, 
Falſe Logick, and falacious Quibling, 
io wit in Preaching, ant is Solbies, 
bv Arts on which the Saints rely'd, 
| Infect of Scriptive, for their Guida. 
Por holy Writ was never us'd, 
Bnꝛt when diftorted and abusd, 
| Becauſe God's Word, in obich ve truſt, 
0 exquiſitely good and inf, Arey 


Was: ©. Conld 
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(26) 


Could never ſerve, wileſs 'twas main d, 


| That picked End, at vlich they aim d; ; 
Therefore, whey Evil they ynſid, 
8 To make it Iook as if * twas good, 
They Ir etch d the holy Scriptures to't; 
As Criſpin does a Shoe or Boot: 
80 Witches, in their Invocations; 


Turn Godly Pray'rs to Imprecations; 
Apply * em to. Deſi igns moſt evil, 
And ſay em backwards to the Devil. 


Hume er, the Rump, by Ats like tbeſe, 
il proſper d in their Villnies, 


And rais'd an Arm fit to do 


The worſt of Miſchiefs in their View; 
Made rige, by.Diabolick Canting, 


For all rebellious Parts of Sainting, 


Theft, Murder, Treaſon, Kir, Spoil; 
. Aud very Crime that's capital, | 
Which Saints, by holy Teac ben bac, 


Ho take the Priviledge to act; 


* 


For alley their Oracle declares 


Eis Wil, it muſt be God's and theirs. 


The inj ud King, i in great pre | 


Beholding all their Forwardnsſs, 
His Army ſmall, his Hopes no greater, 


And little Coin to raiſe a better; 
Had laſt no Time to be prepar d, 


But found his Diſt appointments bard; 
For Loyalty, when Kin gs decline, 


Like handl d Glow- -worms, ceaſe to 2 5 


Aud Money d Friends, when Foes prevail, : 


| Creep on but ſlowly, like a Snail - 


Altho' the King bad, Day by Day, 


Sent ont Commiſſions of Array, 
ne was the Royal Cauſe gl“ 
| By many, whom the King expelled. 
But Rings, like * Men, we - ſee 
Ae ſlighted in Adverſity : 


Court Flatt'rers ſeldom nd their Ground, 
When Dangers do the Throne ſurround; 


(28) 
Hut when a. threat ning Storm appears, 
Lite ſluggiſh Aſſes, hang their Ears; 
Or, if they aff, they're never hearty, 

Except to the prevailing Party. 


FINIS 


The Author could not conclude upon this Subject! m 
this Part, as he intended, but — to do it in the next, 


” doertiſements. oy 


= Hudibras Redivivus, the Firſt Volume, in Twelve Parts, 
|; DPhies 6 s. or 6d. each, Likewiſe the other Parts of this 
Volume, at 6d. each. 
- Reaſons for an Union dane the Kingdoms of. England and 
Scotland, &c. Price 15. 
The Rambling Fuddle-Caps; or, A Tavern - Struggle for 4 
Kiſs. By the Author of Hadibras Rediviou. Price 6d. 
The Riddle. Or, a Paradoxical Character of a Hairy Monſter 
often found in Holland. To which is added, a merry * ical 
Entertainment, to be perform'd at Cuckolds-Point, before a 
Grave Aſſembly of Cornuted Citizens, Ec. 


 Mſold by Benj Bragee, at che Raven in Pater · Noſter Row. 
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Part * vol IL ; 


4 T HE King as wanting Men and Coin, 
„ Proceeded to his Magazine, 


: The ancient Northern Town of Hull, 


Where Hotham mounted on the Wall, 
ts, With bold rebellious Impudence 
this Dem d the Ent'rance of bis Prince ; 
and Who, much offended at the Matter, 
r 2 Caus d bim to be proclaim'd a Traytor, 
boy Small Puniſhment for ſuch a Crime 
cal es 
* Committed at ſo ill a Time! 
: Unleſs bis ov reign Fuſtice cou 4 


Have hang d the Traytor where be food, 


OOO 2 


bs + 2 N —— and 3 
* 


(ED 


"Becauſe, when Rebels rule the Roaſt, 
The Brand of Infamy i is loſt; YE” 
For, by the Saints, a Man i 2 prizd. 
9 The more ſor being fignatizl, 

Canſe each Diſhonour whets his Spleen, 


And makes his Malice ill more leen 


Againſt that Pur that does diſuon bim, 


And puts the evil Merk upon him. 


Beſides, the greateſt Proof of Zeal, 
That Saint can give for Commor-weal, 5 
15 (. be finds a proper e 
Jo do ſume bold ſucceſsful Treaſon ; 
For be who*as forfeited bis Life, 


Jo carry om rebellious Strife, 


And knows, if Fuſtic once prevails, 


There i is 10 Mercy ĩ in ber Scales, 


17 ill, for bis Safety, forward n, 
| To finiſh what be has begun; ; 


For he that backward looks, muſt fd 


His Fate perſuing ** bei, | 


Thus 


"Thus Rebels toil beneath the Curſe |, 


Ol propping, with their utmoſt os. W alt 


Their wicked Actions ſtill with worſe. 


= -So tim'rous Villains, when they” re robbing, I 6 


Proceed thro? Fear, from Theft to Stabbing, g 

In Hopes, by Murder, to prevent 
Their being brought to Puniſhment. 8 
After the King, to gat her Aid, : ; 
His Progreſs round the North had made, 
That in ur d Majeſty might move . 

His Subjefts to obedient Love, 

By giving them a feeling Senſe 

Of all bs ſuff ring Innocence, 

From thence, with ſlender Force, he cams, 

For more Supplies, to Nottingham, 

| Hoping the Faſtice of bis Cauſe, 

 Deriv'd from Heav' u, and Human Lors, 
Might influence e ery loyal Heart 

To take their injur'd Sov reigw's But; 


* 4 

14 
| 
| 
* 


0 6) 
But found Rebellion fill bad =_ 
In ſordid Minds, ſo deep a Root, 
That few, as yet, appear'd to be 

| bo traly fix'd to Togaly, — 

4 to be ready to perform 

Their Duty i in fo. ſad a Storm ; | 


| But rather fearful of 4 Lives, 
Their Lands, their Children, and their Wives, © 
Stood nuter for a While to ſee, 5 
I po firſt ſbould gain a Victory; 


That when Succeſs had once been tryd, 
Tho* given to the Rebels Side, 5 


| They might with Safety join the ſtrong- 
: -Eft Party, whether right or wrong, 
Reſolv'd to judge that Cauſe the beſt, 
 Fhich with the moſt Succeſs was bleft, 
_ Believing that the longeſt Sword 2 
Still fights the Battel of the Lord, 


And that they're mt belov'd of Heaven, 
To whom the Victory is given. 


8 


(7) 


do when a Prince uſurps a Throne, 

And makes another' 8 Crown his own, 
Fools, Knaves, and Cowards, always boaſt 
His Right to rule that's uppermoſt, 1 

Forgetting, that if Juſtice bore 

No other Scales, than thoſe of Pow 'r, 
That then each Villain, who by Force 
Could rob a Houſe, or take a purſe, 


Might plead an equal Right to plunder 


All thoſe he could by Strength bring under; 


For Juſtice no more Licenſe gives 


For Kings to rob, than common Thieves, 


The Highway-man, or brave Commander, 


The Pyrate, or great Alexander. 

If alike wicked, All are even 

That break the ſtanding Laws of Heaven, 
which make no Diff rence i in th* Offences, 
Of petty Knaves, or pompous Princes, 

But puniſhes the evil Doer, 

Without Reſpect to Rich, or Poor. 


er) 


The King with Croſſe half m. 
Aud with important Cares ſi wromded, 
; Diſplay'd his Standard, to invite 
His loyal Friends to do bim Rightz 
| That is, foch ſpeedy A to lend, 


4 might be able to defend 


Eis Royal Perſon, and the Throne 
| From thoſe, who did his Pow'r dia, 


nd labour'd daily to 0 enthrow, ; 


And bring their lavful Sou” reign low. 


But the vile canting, wicked Babble, 


| Preach'd up in Hovel, Barn, and Stable, 
Hu ſo ni the common Grad, 
From all Things that were joft and good, 
That Loyalty was deem 4 to be 
4 leading Vice to Slavery, 


And ſweet Rebellion only thought 


4 Saint-like Vertue, as tya taught. 
So that the King, as yet, could 2 


Small Comfort for bis ini d Mind 


(9) 


Amidſt thoſe Sorrows that opprofÞ ot 1 A. 


His penſrve, but undaunted Breaft, ah 
Prepar's d with Vertu, to ſuſtain 


| The worſt Lfliions of bis Reign. bets 2d: 2 


** 


. & 6 * * 


For ſacred Imocence ne er felt — 5 


Te Tongue that womds, or Sword that kit, | 


But with a Martyr-like Content, We 
= Bears nobly what it can't prevint. * 

5 Whill wicked Men, 0 "ercome with Fear, 
Can bravely no Misfortune bear," 1. 2 
Bat fork with Horror and Diſpair. 

be fizling Rump, who now, by V irtue 


O th" preaching Blockbeads of their Party, © 


Had rais'd malicious Men and Coin 
Sufficient for their baſe Daun,. 
Began to cock their Tails, to * 5 
Nd got the Start of Lundy.” 
And that their Secripture-Quacks, by Conn, 
Diſſembling, Wining, Sophie, 


(40). 
Bad fo i Knaus and Fools, ©, 11) 
That both were fond to be their Took, . ” * | - 
And to extend a belping Hand, 

To plunder ond enſlave the Lad. 
Thus were the giddy Crowd prepar' 4 
To cauſe thoſe Mis'ries that they furl, 

Aud thro blind Zeal, to hurry on 

Fhoſe Ils tbey arm'd themſelves to . 

Ss Lucifer, when ſwell'd with Pride, 

Drew winged Legions on his Side; 

But all the Time his Angels fought 

For Pow'r and Glory, as they though 

They only labour d to encreaſe 

Their own eternal Miſeries, 
And for their dire Rebellion, fell 

From Heav'n to everlaſting Hell. 

deer if ſuch ſeraphick Rebels 

| Were ang'd from Angels, into Dewi 

5 What Curſes muſt reward the Merits 4 


Ot Saints, that mock ſuch wicked Spirits e 


(i) 
When Nottingham, that tainted Town, 
Remiſs i in Duty to the Crown, | : 


Hu, to their Scandal, diſappointed 


HR The Meaſures of the Lord's i 


1 The Kiog to Shrewſbury proceeded, 
Where be ſoon ri what Forcs be needed, 
Believ'd fi uffcient to oppoſe 

At preſent, bis Rebellious b, 
Commanded by a noble 8 

vo did ſuch forked Antlets wear, 


As if be meant to brow-beat this 


That honld the Rebels Cauſe Pow BA CE 


With Buts, inflead of man lite Blows | 
Abo 4 Rr, ſo baſely fitted, D 
And by a Female Tail outwitted, 
4 Man would think Revenge ſhould tak: 


Againſt one Rump, for t "other's Sake. 


As he that thinks he ; has a F Friend. 


But finds lum treach' rous in the End, 
Ppp 2 
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king 
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15 Taking Averſion to the Name, 


71 


\ 


will credit none that bears the ame. 


But tho' one Runy a Cuckold made bim, 
5 And to the horned Plague betray d him; 


Yet t other Rump, to tip the Creſt 
That mark d him fre A Woman' 8 Beaſt, . 


Made the Buck Gen' ral o'er the reſt, 


Thus from a Ginn was he made, 


Of Round-head Rams, the horned Head, 


As if he hop'd, as ſome do gueſs, 


With greater Shame, to hide the leſs. 1 


N give me Leave to light my Fuel, 
Ard fo a little Derby Gruel, 
And when refreſs4, II make appear . . 


Theſs farther Traths you bate to bear, 


£ (13) 
CANTO N. 


| OTH Parties being now impover'd_ 
B To try their Valowr by the Sword, 

One ſpur'd by Duty, ,t other Site, 

Sem d equally prepar d to fybt; 

So that *twas difficult to gueſs, 

Which Army ſoould obtain Succeſs, 

The Side with Loyalty inſpir'd, 

Or theſe which were with Malie ce rd; 
Both Motives greatly do engage, 

Bit the laſt bears the keener Edge; 

For Love and Duty, tho? they make © - 

The Gen'rous bold, for Faſtice Sale; | 

Ta, by the Mercy which they uſe, tl 
The End propos d they often looſe, HS 
When Malice always wants a Will 15 
To po, when it bas b v 


. 
* 
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15 Bat their brave General Cornutus, 
vit Head like Buck, and Heart he Brutu 
 Brandifi'd bis Horns b<fore the Mod, 


nd does by Cruelty, obtain 
7 very End it boy't to gain. : 
The King now join'd with able Fire, 


"onſifting both of Men and Ho ſe, 


| Zommanded by « a Loyal Peer, 
Yf noble Birth and Character; 


| Ts March from Shrewſbury began, 
litendal with bis vanlile Train, . 
Moving tow 'rds London, where the Godh, 
Half dead with Fear, lob d very oth, 
Leaft piom Rump ſhonld nom be thrown 


** ect, 
* ©W 1 RUSS Tf Wiz 


Li: Toſely follow'd whom be fear d. 


* 1 1 * 


| From Salle, which they thought their own; 1 
And from that Fitch, to which they'd ſoar, | 


ht my 

Tumbl: like PRIDE into a 7-4. SY 
No ſooner bal the King mate vc, . . 
And march'd by where the Rebels 1%, e 


Luan 
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(15) 


The King e that the IUP 
 Defign'd to blook bis Army up 
Betwixt the Romnd-heads and the Town, 
Thoſe equal Rebels to the Crown, 


With Princely Courage fac' about, 


And put Cornutus to the Rout, 


Prepar'd before by loving Wife 
For Heaven, in caſe be ul loft bis Life; 
Perhaps on purpoſe that be might 
With greater Zeal and Courage fight. 

For if a Man, before he dies, 

V certain to ſurmount the Skies, 


. fear the Lot of Breath, 


Whew byal Friends, by Fons Wh, 


Had won the Battel at Edghil, 

The King, with all bis Force, indind 
 Tow'rds Town, as be before defin'd, 

Which ſet the Saints in ſuch a Trembling, - 
 Tr-almoſt put em by Diſſembling, 


. I | 
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And made them in good E arneſt pray, 

Inflead of Feſt, their common Way : 

Their buſy Leaders hung their Ears, 

: And all their Hopes were chang d to Fears - : 
. Their Coin, beloo'd above their Sons, 

They bid in Corners, and in Holes 

Shut 77 therr Shops, for Preſervation, C 


4s i in the Time of Vit iſtation. WF 524-4 


— 


Tbe Saints all looking fo forlorn, 
£ if they now had Canſe to mourn 1 


Some other Plagne, beſides the Horn : 


However, tho" in ſorry Pickle, 


hen once chear d 2 at Comventicle, 
They reaſſu um'd their former Spite, 
aud Hill were Rebels to the Height.” 


When Guides bad thus, by boly Arts, 
"Me the Malice of their Hearts, 
And made the Saints _— as ken, 
4 ever it before had been ; 


7 $ ' 
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Another Army ſoon ſprang up 
From Workhouſe, Warehouſe, Stall, and Shop, 


yy That made the Rebels Force more great, 
Then what the King before bad beat: 


: E ntbufaftick flockd i in Shoaler, 


To fabt, not for their Lives, but Souls; 


For ſome believ'd their Cauſe ſo good, 
That he who ſacrific'd his Blood, 

| To propagate the Int reſt of it, 

Should merit Heaven for his Profit, 


To make amends for Loſs of Life 
In ſuch a glorious holy Strife. 


A youthful Fry were Join 'd to theſe, 
Of giddy crop-ear'd Prentices, 
Who thought no more of Death or Wounds, 

Than Hares new kindl'd, do of Hounds ; 

But ſourr'd by Maſters, and by Parents, 5 

ve blind, but reſolute Adberents, 

bo turn d not wicked out of Conſcience, 
Bit follow'd others, not their own Senſe, 
aa 


Thinking | 


(19) 
Thinking no more of Heaven or Hal, 
Than that *twas ſinful to rebel: 
Theſe, tho? they wanted Skill or Brains, 
| Hal youthful Vigour in their Veins, 
So that their Folly made * em bolder, 
| Than ſome much more expert and older. 
For he that does himſelf betake 
To Arms, for only Fighting's Sake, 
And does no other End propoſe, 
| But the Deſtruction of his Foes , 
| Much Malice, and but little Wit, 
Will make him for the Purpoſe fit; 


| For too much Foreſight, we have end. 


Have made ſometimes the Wiſe give Ground, 
When Clod- ſkulls, at the worſt oth? Lay, 


By brutal Rage, ſhall make their Way, 


Y And blind to Danger, win the Day. 
When thus the train-band Ninconpoops, 
Jive with auxiliary Troops, 


re 


(19) 


Were nd. and in a ; racy Plight | 
To march, to plunder, or to fight, 


Cornutus, willing fill to bead * om, 
By Night crept into Town, to bal em, 


bs Hoges, by this fanatic Hof, 
To gain that Honour be had f 
But the good King, who now had ventur'd, 
To march ſo near the Town, as Brentford, 
: Foreſecing, with Concern and Pitty, 
The beadftrong Baſ eneſs of the City, 
And that they were ſo well prepar d 
To ſtand on their rebellious Guard; 
Return d to Oxford, when infom d 


How Malice had the City warm d, 
B'ing not advi ſeable to try 


Againſt ſuch Odd, for Vid; 
5 Tho by an unexpeAld Blow, » 
= He gave a fatal Overthrow 

To three bold Regiments of Rebels, 


That fought for wicked Rump, like Devils, 
Qqq 2 That 


—— — — — — 
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(20) 
That Rump, which now pen the Brink 
Of Danger, ready was to fink. 
Thus was that bloody War begun 
7 tb fatal Trar of Forty One; 
Net by the King, but by the crafty . 

Saints, who bad forc d him, for his Safety, Y 

Io do moſt 2 what be did, 
To flop their Cruelty and Pride, 3 

Which laſtly, notwithRanding, wrought. 

The King's Deftruftion, which they ſought. 
For lay, Fanaticks, what you can 
T0 palliate that Rebellion, 

The bloody Scenes, in which it. ended, 
Shew'd plainly what the Saints intended. 
The Kingdom thus with War oppreſs'd, 
From North to South, and Eaſt to Weſt, 

| That all Things tended in the Nation, 

To Ruin, Spoil, and Deſolation, 
Tool d as if Heav n was now beginning | 
To ſcourge the wicked Land for Sinning, 


(21). 


4nd bumble the Rebellious-hearted, 


By Fudgments which themſelves bad courted; 


For Julie 25 oft bas granted 


The Sons of Wrath thoſe Things they wanted, 7 


On purpoſe, that the j ſad Event- 
Might prove their earthly Puniſment, 
That they at loft. with Shame might ſee | 
The Fruits of all their Vilny, 
Aud with repenting Horror filfd, 
Bemoan the Bled of thoſe they'd kill, 
Aud all their cruel Wrongs they've done 
ih Meds, ad Bide 
For tho they proſper in their Evil, 
* from God, but from the Devil; 
For Heav'n, we ſee, does oft permit 
The ſordid Ruffain in the Street, 
To ftab, and quench bis blood) Thirf, 
55 i But till he's but the more accurſt;, 
Mi tho”, by pow "ful Friends, perhaps, 
De ſhameful Gallows be eſcapes,, 


| 
1 
: 
| 
4; 


f Being now reduc d to ſuch Confuſion, 
That Brother againſt Brother fanght, 
Au Sons their Fathers Ruin ſought ; 


20 


Tet / be live hit the Guilt 
And Horror of the Blood ba ſoile, 


| Which makes each Moment of bis Breath, 
Much worſe than a repenting Death 
ill he that per I by bis Sword, 
God's Mercy can at once ard, 
And give to bis departed Ghoſt, 

- Eternal Life, for that be bf. 


Hence we may learn, that when Succeſs 


Attends on Human Wickednefs, 
"Tis but the Flatt ry of the Devil, 
That draws Man on to farther Evil, 


Till Terror and Remorſe, at laſt, 

Does all his Sun-ſhine Days 0 'ercaft. 
© And then he views, with ſad Diſpair, | 
Ihe Fruits his evil Actions bear. 


The Nation under frange Dolufon, = 


(23) 
The King fill Pud'ing all be con d, 
TD ſave bis miſled People's Blood, 
The kindeft, fo fteſt Meaſures try'd, 


T abate their Malice, and their Pride, 


of ring fuch Terms and Propoſitions, 
And making daily ſuch Conceſſions, 


Z Almoſt beneath a King fo grant. 
Db Imps too wicked to recant; 
Who Int the mare their Prince abur d, 
For all the gentle Means ho u'd, 
Aud with the greater Zeal bet 


So that of Reaſon quite bereft, 

The King, no other Way they'd left 
To ſave bis Life, and be rar , 

But by the down-right Dint of Sword 

| That now the Rebels of the Rump, 
And Friends that bore the loyal mm 

= 7 th equal E Ane, were bent 

To puſb the War to its Event. 


Their Ends, by Ragine, Spotl, ond Blood : 


Which 


(24) 


hich no one ; al as yet, foreſee, 
E xcept the wiſe Eternity. 


The Great, the Gen rows, and the Gs od, 


= For Sov regn Right, undaunted ſtood, 
| Reſolv d the King and Throne to ſave, 
Or, in Attempts ſo ul and brave, 
To make the bloody Field their Grave. 
The miſled, bratiſh, Scomdr l Herd, 
That never thought, and nothing Fe 4 
Lead by baſe Upſtarts, rais'd aloft 


| From Dunghils, by their Cant and Craft, a 


Vith Zealots, full of Site and Pride, 

Whom crafty Teachers firſ miſpnide, 

And then like Mules and es ride : 

Theſe mad up the rebellious Party, 

: That to the Rump appear'd fo bearty, 
And ſeo em with as great a Guft, 7 

Af their Quareel bad been juſt - 

For Saints will more for Malice do, 


Than Juſtice can induce 'em to. 


Thus 


Thus pious Knaves will ſooner fight, 
To gratify their own ill Spite, 
Than to defend another 8 Right. 
Yet all the While, thro' Fraud or Folly 
4 They Candtify the War as holy, 
And i in A baſe diſſembling Tone, 
Call it G—d's Cauſe, when *tis their own, 


(25) 


And ſprings from nothing elſe beſide 


Their Malice, Avarice, and pride. 
The Saints in Love with Pike and Gun, 
Nor pnſyd the War with Vigour on, 
And both the Parties, ful of Heat, 
|. Diſpnted faph when they met, 
Divers keen Battels, to the Coſt 
Of many Lives, were won and loſt; 


Tho Fortune, for the firſt three Tears, 


Smil'd chiefly on the Cavaliers, 
So far, that doubtful Rump con eft 
De loyal Side bad got the beft, 


Mee = I” 


Aud that the King's ſucceſsful Force 
Were flrongeſt, both in Men and Horſe - 
Th Fd them full of Doubts and Fears, 
Ard mate the Godly bang their Bars, | 

| Diſpairing of the promis d Land, 
The Zealots wanted to command, 

In caſe thoſe wicked Sons of Thunder, 
The Loyaliſts, were brought hut under, 


Fhoſe Wealth the Saints mark'd out for Plunder « . 
T accompliſh theſe, their wicked dd, 


The Scots they courted for their Friend, 
Not doubting but their Mother Kivk 

Would help em in the righteous Vork, 

Eſpecially, in Hopes to fare | 

Te Bl-ſings of ſo juſt a War. 

For Saints, tho? in Opinion Brothers, 
Like Thieves, will never join with others, 

Unleſs they are allow'd to ſnack, 

The Booty which they jointly take; 


(26 ) 


Foi 


(27) 


For tho' i' th Faithful tis no Stealth 
To rob the Wicked of their Wealth, 
And plead they have a Scripture· Patent 
I 0 ſeize it whereſoe er they light on t. 
2 Saints to Saints _ upright be, 
= Or aſe, where lies their Honeſty? ? | 
5 For ſhould the holy Tribe oppreſs, 
Aud wrong the Sons of Righteouſneſs ; 
| As the good Brethren do for Gain, 
| Thoſe ſtird the Wicked, and Prophane, 
The Devil would not truſt” em then. 
Therefore, the Scots, both viſe and wary, 


Thought it but Juftly neceſſary, | 


That they ſhonld join, and take a Share, 
Ih ſuch a gainſul hoh War, 

I which they were aſſur d to be 
vil paid for all their Villany, 


Knowing Rebellion never wants 


Supplies of Money from the Saints, 


( 28 ) 


ben tis to pull the Wicked down, © 
E Hopes of making all their un. 
| Thus did the Rump, by Jag Ad. 


Mot plainly ſow they wers afraid, x LN ED | 
That the King's Side as yet were able. . LS | 
= cope with their fanatich Rabbi; e 
| Nor could the Rebels &er have found. : 
A Race of Men above the Ground, 1 ; 
So fitting for the Work deſign 4 em, 
I that contagious Brood that -j join d en J 
Whoſe corrupt : Minds and Bodies, bare, 
Of Northern Flee, an equal Share; 3 
The one from Scabs, is never free, 

The other's curſs'd with Treachery. 


FINIS 


"2 drertiſement.. 


FX W unveil d; or, the true Character of a Self edi 
fying Non Conformiſt. To which is added, the Saints whole 
ſome Advice to their good Patron and Protector, Oliver Cromwell, 
of ever bleſſed Memory among the Holy Ones of this Kingdom. 
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Kindling the War on e 'ery Side, L 


No Part « 0 th Nation nom was free 


From warm Diſputes for Victory 
Confuſion &ery where aroſe, 


And Brothers were to Brothers Foes, 
Fathers againſt their Children fought ; 


And Sons their Parents Ruin ſought. 


: The noiſy Gun, and glitt ring Sword, 
The drowthy Soil with Blood. manur d; 
The wobler Plants, in Fields and Plains, 


Suck d 7 what flow” 7 from loyal Veins, ; 
88s 2 That 


CY - 
That the kind ſanguinary Fiice 
Might live for ever, and produce 


| Something Hill worthy of ow Uſe: 


Whilſt bleeding Rebels, with their Gore, 


Did trampl d Weeds to Life reſtore, 1 5 


Aud fl d thoſe Places, where tas ſpilt, 
ith prickly Emblems of theiv Guilt. 
Battels naw ſight, ist Hoſt and Hi, 
Alternately were won and loft ;, 
So that when one Side gain'd Succeſs, 
Some ftrew'd Miſhap ſoon made it leſs, 
To ſhew that what depends on Fortune, 
L ftil aaron; and uncertain, 
Therefore, the giddy Fool that's bent 
To judge of Things by the Event, 
Miftakes what's fickle Chance, to be 


The Conſequence of Heav'n's Decree, 


And thinks that Cauſe or Quarrel, muſt 
Not only be more ſafe, but juſt, 


hat 


(5) 


That with the moſt Succeſs is bleſt 
| And does in Battel prof] per beſt. 


When the good F ortune, that befriends us, 


Or the ill Luck, that fo attends us, 
: Do oft appear, by Circumſtance, 
To be alone the Works of Chance, - 
And all the boaſted great Event, 
| To be no more than Accident. 
But proud rebellious Saints, to gloſs, 
With holy Cheats, their wicked Cauſe, 


When Chance the Victory has given, 
Aſcribe it to the Hand of Heaven; 


By which fanatick Piece of Cunning, : 


Whilſt headlong to Old Nick they're running 
Th' inſinuate, that the Lord engages 


In all their villanous Outrages; 
And that he does, thro' Juftice, bleſs. 
Their ſinful Works with good Succeſs. 
Therefore, when Whims Enthufiaſtick, 
| Make em thus wickedly fantaſtick, 


Nell 


(5) 


Well may they fancy Wrong is Right, 


And that their blackeſt Deeds are white; 


Kebellion juſt, their Treaſons holy, 
; Becauſe they proſper 3 in their Foll 7. 
Thus, whenſoe er they chanc'd to ſmite 
Their En- mies Hip and Thigh i in Fight, 
| Aloud their canting Teachers cry'd, 
: The Lord we ſee is on our Side, 
And helps us to confound their Pride. 
O, Iſrael, to your Tents again, 
Your great Succeſs has made it plain, 


| The Lord of Hoſt, in whom we truſt, 


Has bleſs'd our Cauſe, becauſe tis juſt : 

| Therefore with joyful Hearts go on, 
And pull the Dagon Idol down ; 1 

Then {Fall the Saints, with awful Hand, 
Poſſeſs and rule the proniis d Land. | 

80 may the Ruffian, that ſucceeds 

in bloody, baſe, ignoble Deeds, 3 


Hold 


——_ "£4 


7) 
Hold up his Hands, and turn his Eyes, 
Like pr oſp Tous Rebels, tow'rds the Skies, 
And thank the Lord, that he has blelt ; 


Thoſe lle, his Goodneſs does 4. 


And never long eſcape, we ſee, 

The Vengeance of Eternity. Sq 
Thus ſacred Villains oft expreſs 
Their Thanks to Heav'n, for their Succeſs, 
Tho th' Cauſe of their Proſperity 

Is wicked to the laſt Degree: 

a if the hypocritick Cant, 

And pious Glav'rings of a Saint, 
Could ſanctify the Guilt of Blood, 
And make his ſinful Actions good; 
Or conſecrate their vile Rebellion, 
By putting a Religious Veil on. 
'Tis true, it ſometimes may diſguiſe 
Their Villainy from human Eyes, 
And gloſs it over, to delude 
The baſe misjudging Multitude | 


But 


Z Uſing ber Smiles as Filts are. wont. 


But Heav'n in Wrath beholds the Cheat, 


And, when his Juſtice thinks it meet, 
| Pours Vengeance down, to let em ſee. 
He hates their vile Hypocriſy ; * 

And that each boaſted proſp* rous ; Evil, 
* not from God, but from the Devil. 
2 When both Sides bad i in Heat and Choler 
Made equal Trial of their Valour, 
And labour'd bard, in Blood and Sweat, 
ho ſhould the final Vi Pry get; 

Fit neither fl carce, for Tears , could el 
On whom the moſt Succeſs bad fell; 
Fortuue to both alike iucliu d, 

ould not to either lng be Kind, 
Bur toſ?d_ her Fla vier to and fro, 
As Men. their Ball at Tos throw 5 


To do twixt Huſband and Gallant - 
& mutually conferr d ber Favour 
On both Sides, but was trus to neither. 


« 9 
4. Laſt, the faithleſs ſcabby Brood, 


Ibo never yet did England good, 

 Foindwith their Brother Rebels bere 

. Againſt the Royal Sferer; * 
That piour Saints, to their Renown, 

Might, with reforming Hands, * dom 

l That Popiſh E nemy, a Crown. 
No Wonder, that their Zeal and Spite 

Should make em readily wnte, 


| Since puritannick Sons of Grace, 
Altho' they different Lands poſſe ſe ; 5 
Tet if Rebellion once be flarted | 
By any of the R:ghteous-hearted, 
' The diſtant Bret hren always join 
To carry on the good Deu; 


4nd, by a ſympatbizing Spirit, 
Deem Plots and Treaſons, Works of Merit : 


: Nay, canting Guides muſt ſtretch their Favs, 


In ftraming Heaven's holy Laws, 
| Th propagate the good old Cauſe. 
| Tet 


' .. . ———— . —. Os — — 


(10 ) 


5 This 7 is the Time, my loving Friends, 
In obich the living Lord intends... 
To ſhew his Mercy unto al, 
That never bow'd their Knees to Baal, 
Lud to deliver you his People 
From that tall Idol, call d a Steeple : 


Therefore T do not only teach ye, 


But humbly pray ye, and beſench ye; 
| That your  Aſeſtance be not wanting 
To forward what the Lord is granting. 


Such pious Frauds, and holy Cants, 
Delude at once the liſt'ning Saints, 
To think they're bound, by Heaven's Laws, 


To venture all to ſerve the Cauſe: 
For if their Teachers do but head 1 


And tell them, that the Lord does med em; 
No Matter if the Devil drives, Nene u. 


They'll hazard both Eſtates and Ae 


: Thus dear Rebellion and Conkuſion, « 


Bike the ſad Cry of Perſccutinny”- . 1 


” -- 


Ts 


(n) 
Always inſpire each holy Brother 
To cloſely ſtick by one another; 


By which united Strength and Craft, 
They foil the Wicked very oft, 


And work moſt wond'rous Revolutions, 


Which always end in ſuch Confuſions, 
That after-Ages have been bound 


Jo curſe their Aſhes under Ground. 

When thus the many Loom had join's 

The Engliſh Rebels to their Mid, 
They were not much unlike the Rabble, 


That Heav'n confounded once at Babel: : 


Fir tho" this ſanguinary Crew 


Had not ſo nam Tongues, "is tre; 
Tet may 1 boldly teſtify, 


N ithout that Saint · like Grace, 4 Lie, 


They'd more Religions i in their Hot, 


Than Babel Languages could boaſt : 
From whonce, to all the World's Surprize, 


4 great Confuſons did ariſe, 


T tt 2 


( 12) 
As &er could binder and turmoil 
The Builders of the lofty Pile, 
The Preſbyteri ans led the V. an, 


And made the wicked Path more plain; 


Crying out, Popery and Slavery, 


1 caſt a Mift before their Knawry. 


| The Independants fob d next, 


Each chewing ſome myſterious Text, 


That might defend, pon Occaſon, " 


| Their godly Work of Decolation.. 
The Baptiſ Churl, with meagre Favs, 


Cane on to ** the good old Cauſe ; 
Grying aloud aloud, with grizly Beard on, 


| ford cleanſe us in thy River Jordan, 
| "ad make us worthy to become 


The. Follow'rs of thy Kettle-Drun.. 
The F Fifth-Monarchical Fanatic, : 


me nadie, of the fur Pragnatiols,.. 
March d next with melancholly Mein, 


Mimoft devene'd_"twixt Zeal and Spleen; 


A; 


5. — 
Oy. 
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( 13) 


Gy, down with all thoſe wicked Things, 


Thoſe Idols-of the Farth, call'd Kings : 
Give us thy Holy One to pleaſe us, 
For we'll obey vo King, but — 


Next Came thoſe pale Faenatick TY 


* 07 il. bob d pious Ninconpoops, 15 
Muggleton ': Saixts, aud Seventh-Day Nen, 
bo knew 10 other Priefts, but Lap mer; 

Nay, choſe their greateft Fools to teach *em, 


Becauſe they ſhouid not over-reach *em : 


A rare Receipt to keep their Sides 


From being gall d by canting Guides; | 


Who, if they find they cam beſtride 3a, 
Will prove by Scripture they may ride ye. 
 Papiſts, diſguisd amongſt the reſt 


In pwitamick Queryo df, 
Jin d with the Rebels ts pull dn 

Thoſe Hereticks, the Church and. Grows : 
Na, all the Feſuits i in the Nation. 


Obtain'd a Holy Diſpenſation 


From: 


(1) 
From , Grads Greybeard, that they might, 
Like gifted Brethren, preach or fight, 
T ofift the Luciferian Party | 


__ I. can ying 011 their Olygarchy . 
Hoping that when they'd brought 1 the N ation, 
By fill pretending Reformation, 
Bito a misrable Condition | 
Of Malice, Bloodſhed, Ereligion, 
That then the Bald-pates might cice more, 


By Plots and Stratagems, reftore 
The ancient Babylonian IW hore. 
For Atheiſm, which Fanatick Scrubs 


Advance by yawning in their Tubs, 
Aud which their puritamicꝶ Hearers 
Call Reformation from Church-Errors, 
Has always been approv'd to be 

A leading Card to Popery. 

For when the People have been long 
a, and humour” di in the 8 


(15) 
Till thro' ill Cuſtom they have loft, 

A Senſe of what is right or jul, 

Tis then moſt ”, to enſlave * em, 


And male em what you'd pleaſe to have * em. 
80 he that works i in Wax or Metals, 
That makes fine Images or Kettles, 
When he defi gns ſuch Alteration 
Of either, as to change their Faſhion, 
| He melts down what ſuch Pains had colt; 
By which its ancient Form 1s loſt ; 
And when it's thus reduc'd by Fire, 
New moulds it to his own Deſire. 
When bouny Scots, by Rump invited, 
Had with theſe mingled Troops united, 
And made the vile rebellious Rabble 
 Hgainſt the King, more formidable, 
They now - began to think, that all 
Muſt ſoon into their Clutches fall; 
And that the pious Work, vherein 
| The ſtubborn Sons of Grace had been 


(16) 


y buſy with ſuch little Fortune, 


Fould now ge rarely on, for certain. 
For whey they'd thus increas'd thetr Force 
* ith mrangy Foot and ſorubb: -d Hor fe, 
They doutted not but Heav' 1 would bleſs 
The fo orgeft Army with Succeſs; 
Tho? long Lore, they preach d * cry d, 
Tbe Lid of Hof war on their Side; 
Let failing in that righteous Work, 
They Hop d to finiſh with a Jerk, 
They begg'd the Scots to make em flronger, 
Which ſhew'd they'd truſt the Lord no longer ; 
For bad they thought their Quarrel juſt, 
In God they fill bad put their Traft 
Not in a People fo p— 
So — ——, tho religious 

The King, by Hamilton $ Perſuaſion, 
Not fearing any Scotch Invaſion, | 


Was falſly flatter'd all along 
To 0 credit what at laſt prov'd wrong ; z 


(17) 
Aud to believe the Scots his Friends, 
Whoſe fawning Kindneſs always tends 
- To nothing, but their own by-Ends. 
But when th injur'd King had heard 
8 The only fatal News be feard, . 
dul that the freckly Loons, at bet, 
nere but falſe Rebels, like the reſt, = 
And unce more prov 4 themſelves to be : 
True Scotch- men, by their Treachery, fs 
The King was now difturb'd, to find 
Both Kingdoms of one wicked Mind; 
And, that the Preſbyterian Kirk . 
Of Scotland, Jo approv'd the Work 
Of baſe diſſenting Rebels here, 
As to affiſt that Holy Var, 
Which gave the Godly ſuch Occaſion 
Of ſhewing 5 vile Inclination 
NE To Murder, Treaſe on, and Oppreſion, 
Thoſe three Inducements, that inſpire 
The warlike Saints with martial Fire, 
Uuu 


(8) 


And in a wrong Cauſe make em fight 


More deſy'rately, than if as right. 
= 80 the keen Sportſman, who ſo brags 
Of 1 running Horſes, Guns, and Dogs, 
Is apt to take much more Delight 
In- ſtealing a fat Buck by Night, 
Than in a Brace, that he obtains 
By any juſt and lawful Means, 
Becauſe the Pleaſure, moſt Men do agree, 
Lies not i th ven ſon, but the Roguery. 
When thus the Rump, to ſerve their Ends, 
Had join'd their Northern ſeakby Friends, 
Who, to promote the pious Work, 
 March'd their united Force to York, 
In order to befiege that Town, 
7 W lich mas as yet i 15 Hands o th Crown. 
The King ſeprir 1 at this Alarm, 


Ard growing reſolutely warm, 
Gave to bis Gew'rals ftri& Command 
To march, and fight em out of Hand, 


(19) 
And ſperd iy to relieve the Town, 
"Fore which the Rebels were ſat down. 
Theſe Royal Orders they purſu'd, b . | 
Fearing (as gallant Heroes ſhou'd) 0 
The Loſs of Viitry, more than Blood : 
But when the lojal Army came 
To York, that Town of ancient Fame, 
The Rebels were retir d before, 
| Sams Miles from thee, to Marſton-Moor, 
| That fatal Field, wherein was fought 
The Battel, where the Rebels got 
That bloody Day, that turn d the n. | - 5 5 | 


Aud ſiell d the democratick Side 

With joyful Inſolence and Pride. 

O ſtrange! that Stars, (if they could ſteer, 

Or Influence Human Actions here) 

In ſpite of Juſtice, ſhould determine 

Tze Vic ry for ſuch wicked Vermin 

Sure, when the firſt rebellious War 
Was rais'd in Heav'n by Lucifer, 


Uuu 2 And 


(20) 


And all his winged Troops were thrown, 


By the Almighty” 8 Vengeance, down, 15 


That ſome were hang'd 3 i th? middle W "ay, 
"To warn us how we diſobey. 
| From thence were model'd, ſince their Fall, 


To Stars, which now we Planets call; 


So ſtill continue, and diſpenſe | 


Their old rebellious Influence ;. 


To ſhaw, tho conquer'd, they abhor 
( Fanatick like ) all ſov'reign Pow'r.; 3 
And ſince they once were Heaven's Foes, 
Will ſtill remain inclin'd to thoſe 
| Who love, on Earth, to be at Varience 
With the ſame God, and his Vice-perents : 


Or, ſure, if they could Favour ſhow 


TO diftant Mortals here below, 
They'd ne er befriend the Rebels Side, 
| And all their kinder Afpects kide- 


From injur'd Princes, when diſtreſs d; 
And by rebellious Brutes oppreſs'd. 


KY 


But Stars, like thoſe that read their Faces, 


And meaſure their unweary'd Paces, 
i Are ſo ambiguous, and uncertain, 


| That neither can predict our Fortune, 


: Or hoe wa what s behind the Curtain. 


I hen thus the Royaliſts bad loſt 
That Battel, which futurely coft | 
The King his Int reſt in the North, 
Aud all thoſe Towns that were of North; 
Such preaching, praiſi, Mg, and. ſuch canti *, 
Such writing, boaſting, and. ſuch vaunting, 
mere und among ft the yawning Sainte, 
To all their lift ning Sycophants, 
As if their ſtupid Zeal was fir d 
With Hopes of all that they der d. 
ina is ad hon at hb, 


Pere made by Guides, to pleaſe the Rabble; 


And in each Tub the joyful Story 
Was ſo cia: d, to God's great Glory, 


c 22) 
4s if the old fanatich Syivit 
Had told em, twas a Saint like Merit 

＋ ; improve the Truth into a Lis 
Before th* eternal Majeſty. 
But the ſame Talext's fill + in Uſe 
Vith Guides, who do their Flocks mit, 
Not with Divinity, but News ; 

As if their Doctrine had been moſt 

Colle ded from the Flying-Poſt ; 
And that Advice from Spain or Flanders 
Sent over by our 7 Great Commanders, 
IWas far more welcome to their F. locks, 
Than Apoſtolick Orthodox. 
But motwithſanding that the Brod 
Of Rebels ſuch Rej oycings ſhew'd, 
Aud made ſuch boaſting Acclamaticus 
Throughout the two unite Nations 
| Tit 'twas the King's good Lack, ſoon after, 
TD" abate their Foy with ſuch a Slaughter, 


(33) 


Of # ubborn Rebels, 5 at the Sai uts 


Were fd with Murmurs and Co . 


And now again began to think, 


Th Site of Fate, their Cauſe would ſink, | 
Aud that the Rump at laſt muſt ſtink - 
For Waller, ſwel'd with mighty Hopes, 


March '4 with bis puritamick Troops | 


: Tow ds Worc' ſter, meaning to purſi ue 


The King with bis rebellious Crew, 
Believing now the Jame Cuccoſs, 
; Would till attend their Vickedueſ:; 


But the King knowing his Intent, 


Hirn l back on the fanatick Saint, 
Aud made bis Army feel the Weight 
07 Royal Vengeance, made more great 

By being ſo unfortunate. 
This gallant Aﬀion of Renown 
Was owing to the King alone; 
His Princely Courage led the Way. 
And prudent Conduct won the Day, 


n 
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Cov'ring the Field with Rebels ſlain, 7. 
And ſeizing their Artill' ry Train, 
Killing and taking, in the Fight, 
: All but thoſe Tr tors, who by Flight 
; Eſcap' 4, befriended by the Night. 
No Sooner bad this Vitry ſpoil * | 
That Foy, with which the Saints were fill d, 
And turn d their Booſt g and their Gladneſs 
Into diſpairing Grief and Sadneſs ; 
1 But the King, mov ' d by this Succeſs, 
Roſol d to give Cornutus _ 
So march'd his loyal Troops away 
To Cornwall, where the Rebcls lay ; 
There, by bis Conduct, hemm'd em round, 
And drove em into ſuch a Pound, 
That Earl Cornutus, in a Fright 
Was forc'd to ſteal away by Night, 
In a ſmall Bout, to ſave his Beacon, 
Or elſe the Rebel had been taken . a 
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_ of Fuſtice, that louis ſwing by Lond. 


(25) 
: Agood 1 too, for may find 

| The Sea ſo merciful and kind 

To / ave theſe Trajtors from the Had 


Their Gen val having thus deſe erted, 
The ref were all quite broken ln 
An Army, when their Leader s fled, 


Is like a Man without a Head, 


5 The Limbs of either cannot do 


, That Office they” re appointed to. 
No fearing all to be deftroy'd, 
Their Horſe, the Danger to avoid, 


By Night, broke thro ths Royal Quarters. 


And ſo eſcay'd their dying Martyrs 
For that Zood Canſe, which e 'ery Guide, | 
| That canted on the Rebels Side, 
Had ſs devoutly ſanftify 4: | 
But the poor Foot, in woeful Plight, 
H. aving 10 Hopes by Day or Night, 


XII 


To 
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i ——ů 
—— — 


N 7 Fo fon the Danger, or eſchew 


| For Rebels will be fill tbe ſame. 


80 he that does, thro' Pitty, ſave 


(25) 


The fad Deſtruftion i in their View, 


Had no Way leſt*em, but to quit 
; 5 Their Arms, and hunbl to f TRY 
Knowing bis Mercy was fo tender, 


I whom they did their Lives ſurrender, 
That be'd forgive their Diſobedience, 


Upon their Promiſe. of Allegiance 1 3 


I dich at the Royal Army's Head 
They all in ſolemn Manner mada, 
Au ſo were ſufſer'd to depart, 

I ben hanging was their juſt Deſert - 


But Mercy from a King they hate, 
Tho' neer fo generouſly great, 


Gan no fanatick Saints reclaim, 


A Thief from Gallows, and the Grave, 


| Preferves 2 Rogue will ne'er regard him, 
But cut his Weaſon, to reward him. 


The” 


The 
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The Tiuth of this the gracious Prince 

Soon found by ſad Experience, | 
For in the next ſevere Diſpute OS 
Between the King, and Earl Cornute, | 
Which bappex d near to Newbury” Town; 
Where a angry Fortune caf a Fromm 


Upon the King, and gave the Pride 
Of Vi®ry to the Rebels Side, 
Becauſe thoſe Traytors, who Mere 


Made ſolemn Vaws to never more 
= Bear Arms againſt the S reign Pow'r, 
Had all their ſacred Oaths forgot, 
| And with more Heat and Fiiry fought, 


Than all their other baſe Adberents, 
Not bound 5 Mercy. to Forbearance; 


So that it plainly did appear, 


Th* unhappy King's Misfortunes bere, 


Were aving to the Rogues ben ſpar'd, 
ho to their Vows had no Regard, 
But were by * mads move hard. 


8 


Therefore, 


. nigh oo — K en —— 


A 


| Aſpiring i in neglected Ground, 5 
The more they're cruſh'd, the leſs they wound. 


(28) 


Therefore, from hence the World may ſee 


That Rebels cannot grateful be; 
1 Nature they're avers'd to Good, 
And love to bathe in Loyal Blood; 
No Favours will reclaim the Brutes, | 


"ml ſtop their villanous Purſuits; 


Severity” s the only Way 


To make em truckle, and obey: n eee 


For like rank Nettles, that are found 


Advertiſement. 
« i Hudibras Redivivus, the Firſt Volume, in Twelve P 


arts, 
thus 6 s. or 6 d. each. Likewiſe the other Parts of this 


Volume, at 64. each. 


The Rambling Fuddle-Caps; or, A TavernStruggle for a 
' Kiſs. By the 9 of Hadlbras Redivious. Price 6d. 58 


The Riddle. Or, a Paradoxical Character of a Hairy 


Alonſter 
often found in Holland. To which is added, a merry — 
Entertainment, to be perform'd at Cuckolds-Point, before Aa 


Grave Aſſembly of Des Citizens, Cc. 
All fold by — Bragge, at the Raven in Putex-Nolter-Row: 


— — | Ou 


Part Xl. vol u. 
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HE n not yet content 
Vith their laſt fortunate Event, 


Owing to that malicious Brood, 
By Nature ſo averſe to Good, 
That Royal Mercy could not move 


| Their Hearts Gratitude or Love ; 


Now fancy d, that their late Succeſs 


Mas made, thro ſome Mi ſconduct, be; 


And that their Gen ral bad neglefted 


Doing thoſe Wenders they expectel; 
Nor that bead won at Newb'ry Fight, 


do great a Fick ry as he might; 
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That f is, be id mot Kill ond tn 
The Wicked when he ad won the Day, 


Nor ſhw his Temper i in cool Blood 
: [A barb rous, as they thought be foo do 


Thus Doubts and Fealonfes aroſe, 
4 the ruling Saints, of thoſe 


Who to their Dit reſt were as true, 


| £4 Turk to Turk, or Jew t Jew, 


And ſcorn'd, as all wiſe Men ſuggeſt, 


To be leſs wicked than the ref. 


But he that undertakes to pleaſe 
A Tribe of Hypocrites, like theſe, . 
Rebels ſo ſacred and religious, 


Muſt ſomething do that is prodigious; 
Not ſneak, but act his cruel Part 


W ith ſo much Wickedneſs and Art, 


That might. at one rebellious- Heat, 


Their bold infernal Work AE | 
And make the Devils bluſh to ſee t: ie 


Such Herocs they alone admure, 


Cruel as Wolves, and hot as Fire, 


1 
24. *3 . 
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(3) 


Who can do e ery Thing that's vile, | 


| Yet talk Religion all the while, | . 
And in the Lord's Name, break his Laws, 


Jo ſpur on their fanatick Cauſe. 


Therefore, the Rump took ſpeedy Courſes 9 | 


To mend and regulate their Forces, 
That when new model'd, they might bs 


More fit for &ery Villany. 2 
Cornutus ſeeing now moſt plain, J 85 

That all bis Labours were in vain; TT 

4nd, that the might Feats be 1 dne, 

Were but as Trifles look'd p, 

Becauſe they thought be was too much. | 

4 Roy lift, to be truly ſuch © _ 

< rig rous Rebel as they needed, | 

To bring the King to be bead, 

And to declare bis Aprobation 5 

Of all their Ills in Agitation. | 5 25 

It tas by boneſt Men believ'd, 

In's Lordſbip's they were much * d; 


For 


1 
1 

i 
. 
1 
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(6) 


Fur thit be was, without Conteſt, 


As grand a Rebel as the beſt, 
Ard had as true a Roundhead's Wit 


To conquer, plu Ader, and to kl, 


” any Traytor to the Crown, 
Tho" of leſs Honour and Renown. 
Thus Mighty Men, who would be thought 2 


To live almoſt without a Fau” oy 


- * ho boaſt ſo much of noble Blood, 


And of their being. Wiſt and Good, 


| When Faction once turmoils a State, 


And Kingdoms grow unfortunate, 


We ſee how oft they do miſtake, 5 
And what ignoble Shifts they make, 
Abſtracted from the Publick Wel-fare,. 
To fave themſelves from any Ill-fare ; Y 


| Nay, ſacrifice the Roy al Throne, 
And pull down him that ſits thereon, 
| To pleaſe a Crowd, who, like the Devil, 


Delight in nothing, but in Evil; 


And 


T 7 * 

And all to hear the Rabble cy, 

Her comes Salvator Populi, | 
Therefore, methinks, that's fneaking Honour, 
That will not vindicate its Donor, 5 
And help the Crown, that made em Noble, | 

Whenever tis oppreſsd with Trouble: 8 
Beſides, when ſuch oppoſe the State, 

Who ſhould be Good, as well as Great, 
They teach all Men of Worth and Senſe, 
To ſcorn what they ſhonld reverence, 

And think, that Honour's but a Mark 
Only for Service done i th Dark: =» 

And therefore Kings alone confer it 

On fawning Tools, not Men of Merit; 

And that's the Reaſon they're fo oft 

Pul'd down by thoſe they've rais'd aloft: 

For no rebellious Feud or Strife, 
Could laſt above a Muſhroon's Life, 

| If Honour were not pleas'd to head em, 

And thro their baſe Atchievements lead em 


For | 


—̃ Ee on SEE 
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(8) 


For Honour oft ſupplies the Place 


8 5 Of Juſtice, Honeſty, or Grace, + 5 Wo 71 
And gives their Cauſe a better Face: | 1 


Cornutus fading their Suſpicion, TERS 


1 Time ſurrender'd bis cin 0 
Net thro' a Check from wading further. eee e 
hi Treaſe on, Rayi ne, Spoil, and Mode; 
But *anſe the Rumpers were about, 
 Thro' Fealouſy, to turn bim out; 


Thinking be might have done much more 


Than Fortune gave into his Pwr. FE. 


For ſtubborn Rebels, boundleſs Pride, 


Is, like their Conſciences, fo wide, 
*Tis never to be latisfy-d. SY 7, 


den this was done, the next Gradation 
Made tow'rds this Marſal Innation, 

Hy th* ruling Saints behind the Curtain, | 
Vneaf at their doubt ul Fortine, 


Was to procure a Vote, that 10 
One Member of the Houſe below, 1 


_ 
— — 
* 


+ 
Or of the Lords, ſhould, in the Hoſt, 
Bear any Military Poft, 
| Or any ther Office dil; 
At which ſome nb lite the Devil, 
To think they ſrould be ns'd ſo oddly © 


By the Rump Saints, that ſeem'd fo oh, 


After they'd ventur'd Souls and Bodies 
To ſerve the democratick Noddies : 
For by this oblaque Ordinance, 
So calld by Læiſarive Saints, 
The jealous Rump at once got rid of 
Thoſe doubtful Friends they had no need of, 
That only ſuch might bear Command, 
More zealous for the Work in Hand, 
Whoſe cruel Temyers made em ft 
For all that Rebels could commit. 
Therefore, to frew what Love they bore 
Jo their dear Idol Oliver, 
That barb'rous, tho a praying Saint, 
So fam'd for Courage, and for Cant : 
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(10) 
Him, for bis Service, they excepted, 
Becanſe they knew him well adapted 


To &ery villanou Intention 


The wicked Rump could frame or mention. 


To ſooner had the Senate planted 


Such Men in Office as they wanted, 


And for thoſe Miſchiefs they dæſgu d, 


Hodel'd the Army to their Mind, 
But Hero Fairfax lead bis Men 


To the Relief of Taunton-dean, 
Whilſt Cronvyell, with an armed Ront: 


Of puritannick Horſe and Foot, 
Vatch'd the King's Motions; tho the Rebel,” 


To give him Battel, was unable. 


The injur'd Prince, well pleard to fd 

4s Opportunity ſo kind, 
March'd out of Oxon all bis Force, 
 Artill'y, Infantry, and Horſe, = 
To ſhew, by bis Approaches near em, 


He had too great a Soul to fear em. 


(11) 
Dis caus d the Senate to recal 
With ſpeed their Weſtern General, 
Aud ord in to befige the Toon | 


, Of Oxford, in the Hands 0th Crown. 
Their Hero their Commands obeyd, 

And to the Wall bis Army lead, 

1. hopes, by bis rebellious Fools, 

Jo ſpoil the Colledges and Schools, 

The ancient Fountains of thoſe three, 
Religion, Learning, Loyalty; 
Tbaſe Glories of a Chriſtian State, 

Vdieb ſordid Rebels only hate, | 
Ibo, like the Devil, bend their Wits 

To ſubtil Lies and vile Deceits, 

Aud labour chiefly to advance 
Confuſon, Pride, and Ignorance. 

Cromwell now voti 1g Strength, retir d, 

Aud gave what Way the King 4% d, | 

ho march d bis Forces on to Cheſter, 


Rehiev'd it, and return d to Leic ſter, 
22 Z 2 


(12 ) 
.” # Town well flor 1 with Ammmiition, 
Et Artill's * Arms, and good Proviſio ſon, 


: Rut too rebe lltous 70 ſurrender, 


Nothing but Force could bring * em inder; 3 


Fhich the King us'd, with ſuch Succeſs, 
That made bim Maſter of the Place, 
Which was of great Importance to bin, 
And did ſuch timely Service do bin, 
That when this Town he bad poſſeft: 
The very Rump themſelves confe/t 
The Loyal Party bad the beſt. 
The Rump now being advertis'd 
Of heir ill Frtaxe, ſrem'd ſwqriz', 
Ad fs anfrantnt is ther Fit, 
That ſome were free to quit their Seats, 
| And hy the Land, in bopes to ſhun 
That Fate they fear d was drawing on. 


But, 1pon due Deliberation, 


They thought it be 5 to keep their Station, : 


Aud fo reſolv'd at once to try 
For a deciſive Victory, 


Rehing, 


(13) 

Relying, as their laſt beſt Way, 

Upon the Fortune of one Day. 

J u this ſuddain Reſclation 

Into a ſpeedy Execution, 

| Their Gou'yal Fairſax they obligd 

To quit the Town be had beſieg'd, 

Commanding bim to Join his Force i 


To Cromwell, which were chiefly Horſe, 


Aud with united Strength, endeavour 

To gain a Vi ry, now or never; 

For that the Canſe muſt be undone, 
Without a ſpeedy Battel won, 

To raiſe the Syivits of the Saints 
 Tuchin'd to Murmurs and Complaints. 
Felton: e be dh ded 
To th' Rump, as well as Common-weal. 


Joind Cr omwell, and the King P 1 


Vith all the Force and Speed he cou d. 
In Naſeby-Fields both Armies met, 


Their En, like their Numbers, great; 


; 


Aid 
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(14) 


Lud in that ſpacious fatal Place, 


Contended boldly for Succeſs, 


Till the rank Soil was Over flow'd 


With Show” rs of Sweat, and Streams of Blood ; 


And dying Pray rs, and diſmal Groans, 
were loud as Thunder from their Gum; 
For Hours they kept the wreaking Field, 


No Side inclinable to yicld , 


Foes, eagerly engag d with Foes, 


Exc bang d ſuch undeciding Blows, 


| That neither, for a while, could ſee, 


Which ſhould be crown'd with Victory, 
Till Fortune (who, becauſe ſhe's blind, 


' Proves often to the Wicked, kind) 


Diſcover'd in the fatal End, 


Her ſelf to be the Rebel Friend , 


And gave at once the utmof Fruits 
of Vii 1) to the fig Bruter; 


Who, tho' ſo vile, aid yet obtain 


Al that a conqu ring Hoſt could gain. 


. tay) : 
Thus was the beſt of Kings undone, 
| That ever was in Field overthrown, 

And the ſmall Remnant: of bis Troops, 

Left defitute of future Hopes, _ RE 
So that the King, who Juſt before | _ 
Was thought by all ſuperior, 

By tb' ill Fortune of one Fight, 

Loft all he had, except his Right, 

And thoſe inherent Vertnes, which 
 Breſero'd bis Mind fill Great and Rich, 
| Whoſe Graces multiphyd their Store, 

By each Misfortume that he bore : 

As Camomil, when moſt tis preſt, 

Gros up, and flouriſhes the belt, 


_ Fhen Fortune, that inconſtant Jil, 
Had fauour d their rebellious Guilt, | 
And cron d the Scum of buman Race, 
At their laſt Stake, with ſuch Succeſs, 
Fluls'd with the Vi®ry they had won, 3 
Which bad at once their Busneſs done, 


! 
| 
; 
3 
n 
j 
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They daily now enlarg'd their Gromd, 
| Aud rang d the bleeding Nation round 
Theſe Loyal Tewns and Holds ſubdur'd, 3 
Which brave -ly had fo long withſtood 
4 Thoſe Hunters after Royal Bloed. 


| The King, with ſome few brolzn Troo; 


Tos weak to comfort him with Hopes, 
Vander d about from Place to Place, 


His Loyal Remnants to encreaſe, 


Giving the Round- heads, here and there, 


A few Side. Boxes of the Ear ; 

Put fill bis Lys, at Naſeby Fight, 
"Hol Sruck bis Friends with fink Fei 

That be no farther Strength could add 

75 theſe ſew Forces that be bad, 


"Who, when they found that 10 Supplies | 


Would j Join em gain f their Enemies, 


Deſerted by Degrees, and left 
Their moſt rnbappy King to ſift : 


For ſ uddain Fear, that will 1ſwage 


The moſt maliciou buman Rage, 


Had 


() 
Hal Hartl d now the Fuſt and Good, 
And child the Warmth of Loyal Bal. 
80 that the Hatt ring Sens of War, 
That ſeem d fo proſy rous Juſt before, 
Was now ſo chang'd, that it appear 
7 3th Streams of Loyal Gore beſmear'd, | 
Aud lab d fo dreadful to the Sight, 
When view d by that rebellious Light x ; 
Which of a Suddain, only ſhone 
Like the Eclipſed Moon or Sun, 


And falſely glimmer'd here and there, 
. 


For ſo the dreadful Storm appear d 

J thoſs, that to the King adberd 
Who, now, good Prince, of all bereft, 
And by bis routed Army left, 
| Cold wo kind Star behold, that *. 
It ſelf indlining to bis Good: 

Let, with a Soul, Boinch . 


Unmou'd at al the Frowns of Fate, 
Aaaa 


Vith 


* 
Pitb Cbrifi an Patience fill in ** 
To Oxon be again retir d; 1 
Whoſe ancient venerable Valk, 
Fam 'd Colledges, and fac ed Scheoks, 5 
Vere greatly reverenc d long fas 


= that forgiving injur'd Prince, 


Whoſe Saf” rings made bis Virtues Hina, 
A if not Human, but Divine J 


I For nothing could his Soul Tere, 
O make his Royal Greatne 5 bfs. 


So the old Chriſtian 88 
Amidſt their cruel Pains and Turtures, 
Deſpis d their Wracks and flaming Piles, 
And crown'd their Torments, with their Smiles, 
That barb'rous Heathens, ſwell'd with Spite, 
Who glory'd i in the diſmal Sight; 

Might, to their own Converſion, fro 


1 Patience, and Stability; ; 


And wonder, as they gazing ſtood;, 
To fnd in ſinful Fleſh and Blood, 
Minds ſo immovable, and ſo good... 


ers) 

The King, when under this Difreſs, 
Conſid v ring bis unhappy Caſe, 
And viewing with a careful =, -- 
Thoſe Dangers that appear d too nigh, 
Thought himſelf very Ul provided 4 
At Oxtord, where he now refided, 
Againſt thoſe Rebels, who purſu d 

With reaking Sword, bis Royal Blood, 
Aud would not be content alone, 

To rob their Sov'rej reign of bis Throne 


But ſpurr'd by Malice, burryd further © 
To crown their Rayine, with bis Murder, 


Juſt ſv, the ſanguinary Thief 

That robs, to give his Wants Relief, 
In Hopes his Rogu'ry may be ſtifl'd, 

Deſtroys the Perſon he has riff d. 

Therefore the King, who ſaw too lat, 
Some Omens of his evil Fate, 
And knowing that the Ru mp Defenders, 
Thofe cruel, ſanftify'd Pretenders, EO 


Aaaa 2 


(20) 
Now raird by Fortune, Coch boch, 
Would ſoon in Oxford block bim up, 

= Egeln , upon Advice, to try 


WM treach vous Scots Fidelity, p72 


vi ſent beforehand to af ure bi m, 
Of the great Duty they had for him; 
| Making large Vows and Proteſtations, 

(Put with damn'd mental Reſervations) 4 
He Huld not only be protefted, 
But daily honour'd and reſpefted.: 
To all their fawning Invitations, 
Bech with ſuch baſe Aſeveration, 
Frov d but the old fanatick Way, 
Of fatt ring thoſe they ſhould obey, 
In order to at laſt betray. 
However, as the Scene appear'd 
So full of Dangers to be fear d, 
The King was forc'd to now rely 
| Upon the Scots Hitegrity: 
Accordingly be made bis Way 
Diſguis'd, and on the frſt of May; 


(21) 
| At Newark found the ſcabby Hoſt, 
 Unhapyy Monarch, to bis Coft ! 


Great Shews of Friendſtiy did they give bim, 


| That they the better might deceive him. 
For Scots, like Sicophants at Court, 
0 Fawn upon thoſe they mean to hurt; „ 
| And like our Saints, bow loweſt to 
That Sov'rei gn Pow r they would undo, 
S0 when 2 Trayt rous ; Plot 3 is grown 
5 Full ripe againſt a flatter d Throne, 
The audacious Villain cringes low, 
In his Approach, that gives the Blow. 
| Thus Royal Goodneſs, by a Tarn © 
Of Fate, was mais the Rebels Scan; 


Au by one unexpected Blow, 


Baus d from Strength, ſuperior lo; 

_ Which ſhews, that Victory in F gůt, 

| Befriends the Wrong, as well as Right, 
And is no ſanding Rule to try 


The Jullice of a Cauſe thereby z 


For 


Tz) 
For tho no Mortal could diſown 5 
His lawful Title to the Throne; 
Tet Fortune, who does often pleaſe 
The Vic led with ber Flatteries,. 

0 Bronght (after many warm Diſputes, 
Wi: th reftleſs and rebellious Brutes ) 
The bet of Monarchs to rely 
0 'th* Mercy of at Enemy; 
Aud fared him, in Difireſs, to rſt. 
An Army that could ue er be juſt: 


Whillt their baſe Av rice, could foreſee 
An Int reſt i in their Perſidy; ; 


For Mammon is the only Idol, 
is which Fanutichs do n ol 
That makes the Preſbyterian Race, 
So cruel, treach*rous, and baſe; 


And is alone the very Wheel, 


| That turns their C Conſcience, and their Zed, 
1 And makes them of a Suddain vary 


| 


From one Thing to the quite contrary, 


For 


(233 
For Government, or other Matter, 
E dann with Libel, Lies, and a 


When am Thing farts ap a new, 

That ſeems to promiſe at frft View, 

: The greater Int Teſt of the two. 

So, if as Whim Poetick teaches. 

The God of Hell's, the God of Riches. 

Let him but bait his Hook with Gold, 

That tempting Devil's Drofs of old, 

And he may catch ſuch Saints as faſt, 

As Boys do Roach with colour'd Paiſt 
No Jooner bad the King made Way 

To th Scotch at Newark, where they lay;. 

But they were gently moving Home, 

To th? Canaan of all Chriſtendom, 

That only Northern Paradiſe, 

Which overflows vith Scabs and Lie, 

Aud mot with luſbious Milk and . 8 
For Food is there, as ſcarce as Money 3. 
Lt, O how bleft is Caledonia —_ 


(1247 : 
Where Vertue does all Vice repel, 
Aud none but Saints and Sinners dwell, 
£ Whoſe prons Deeds TI not rehearſe 
In fuch memorializing Verſe. 
Cunſe it's a ſacred Taſt, we know, 
Becoming none E; 
Ee only worthy of a Theme, „ 
That needs ſo much Poetick Cream, 
Mix d up with Brimſtore, and with Sage, 
That every Diftich may aſs ge 
The Northern Scab, that is ſo catching, 
_ Ard pleaſe the Scots, inſtead of Scratching. 
Wert to Newcaſtle, did they bring - 
The credulous unbappy King, 

: Where new dethroning Propoſitions, 
Suff d full of treat able Conditions, 
nere by ſome ff nected Rebels ſont | 
| 75 th? King, from the Rump Parliament, 

I poſſible requiring more, 


Than what they 'nfted on before, 


, / ” _ 
7 . _— 1 
* 
J F 


8383 
kara the Battel they had wor, 
Confirm'd * al was now their „ 
And that the King, who'd lately 1 
8 choſen Friends, nd Loyal Hp, 

And was but Pris ner in e, 
| Beneath the Preſbyterian Baweer ; - 
Would grant * em all the Sov' reign Pow”, 
= To have bis Life the more ſecure = 
Bi be, moſt gen rous Prince, too great 
| To flog to Ih, thro' Fear of Fate, 
Regarding more the Nations Good, 8 
And lis on inan, ban bis Blood 
_ Refus'd to gratify their Pride," 
And boldly their Demands deny'd, 
With ſuch Contempt, that did evince 
The juft Reſentments of a Prince ; 
And, at the ſame Time, let them ſee 
Thar Tnſolence, and Infamy : 

The very Scots themf elves deflar', 


The Rump' s Propoſals were to bard, 
B bbb 


(26) 
Net thro' their Duty or Reſpe@ E 
Tv th King they'd promis'd to grotect; 
But that their Brethren might diſceru 
| Their Ain, and by their Cavils ln, 

That they defign'd not to betray 

The King, except for preſent Pay, 
4nd therefore if they meant to try bim, 
That fr they aſt agree to buy hin. 
The Rump ſoon took their Helliſb Hint, 
And found the Driſt the Scots bad in t:; 
E gave two Hundred Thouſand Pow, 
A Sum ſo tempting, and ſo round, 

The Price of Rojal Blood, much more 
Than Scotland ever ſaw before; | 
Arbe, at Home, they'd often Times 
Bien guilty of as wicked Crimes; 

But never met with like Reward, : 
| For all their Reg ries on Record. 


When thus the Scots had prov 4 h crafty, 


The King, to whom they'd vow'd ſuch Safety, 


Wa 


(7) 


Vun to thoſe Refains now reſign” d, 
Of baſe Deſcent, and bloody Mind : 
Thoſe Villains to receive him, ſent. 
By th' Malice of the Parliament; 
Fick d out on Purpoſe to abuſe him, 
Al by ſevere Neſtraint miſuſe bim. 
O cwrſed Scots! who for the Sake | 


Aud ftain your Country with an Aion, 

That bears ſo Helliſh a Complexion: 
A matchleſs Villany, compounded 
Of all the wicked, damm d, confounded 


| Evils, &er done by Rump, * 


A. ſolemn Treach' ry, that does malle 

Th* Infernalt bluſh, for Scotland's Sake, 

To think that a perfidious Race, 

So falſe, ſo barbarouſly baſe, 

| Should all the ſinful Wold exceed... 

In ſuch an execrable Deed, 

Sa complicated. of all-Evils, 

That it outdid the very Devils; 

| For in their Treach'ry might be ſeen. 
All that was infamous in Men, 

_ Feignd Religion, holy Fraud, 

Nebelliom, Treaſon, Guilt of Blood, 

Fru, Flatt'ry, Avarice, 
Perfidiouſneſs, and Cowardice, 

 Tijuftice, Cruelty, and Fear, 

Ard all the Ills that could appear 


Of Droſs, could make your ſelves ſo black, 


| 
z * . 
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e king, oh tho he cal freer W 
His Fate, from their Severity, © | I 
_ Bore fill, with a Majeftick Grace, : ? 
A patient Mind, and cheerful Fanz l 
A Cares and Troubles, tho* their wag © 
Viere num become e great, | 6+ raja? 
ws By a ood F Prince to — mr d, "I A a 34 
I hoſe Soul was by bis Vertnes 6 . ame F 
Above the worſt that could be fear" Me 
A0 Si mgs could his Paſtors mode, % 3 a 4 : 
His ſteddy Mind ftill ſoar d above, © OM Lo OS a js . 
And bore bis Royal Fame 200 bbb 
For all their _— Gay, e,? 8 
FINE 
Advertiſment. C 
His Majeſty's hard Uſage from the Presbyterian Commilſio- 
OA his Reſtraint at Holmeby-Heuſe, His Remoyal into the 
Hands of the Army, by the Subtility, of the Ad jutators. Camel s 
cunning Adrancement to the Sovereign Power. The King's Eſcape 
from Hampton-Court ; and the Treachery of that ſancizf 4 ebel, Co- . 
lonel Han mond, Brother to bis Majeſty's moſt beloved Chaplain. To- | 
” gether with the King's Tryal before the High- Court of n Butc | 
ers. And . his barbarous Cataſtrophe at his own Palace-Gate, 8 | | 
the Hands and Contrivance of thoſequens Regicides, whoſe'T reaſons | 
and Cruchics will, according to the Decalogue, be viſited upon their | 
be publih' unto the third and fou:th Generation; ; Will in a little Time | 


be publiſh'd, in a thizxd Volume entire. by the ſame Author. 
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